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F anybody were to ask Hon. George E. Foster why it 
is that he incurs so much hostility of the very bit- 
terest kind, it is probable that that good man would reply 
from the bottom of his heart that he does not know, and 
cannot find out. Perhaps he puzzles and worries over the 
question a great deal in private. 

Most politicians who make active enemies make strong 
friendships on their own side of the party line, but Mr. 
Foster cannot fail to have observed that ardent friend- 
ships do not form thickly about him, to soften the force 
of the furious enmities of which he is the target. He 
is a very lonesome kind of man. His political associates 
seem never to defend him on his own account, but solely 
on those occasions when his defence becomes necessary 
to their own welfare. Mr. Borden said a nice little piece 
about him in his Toronto speech, it is true, but North 
Toronto had to be considered. Mr. E. B. Osler said that 
he had such faith in him that he would be satisfie 
to make him his executor, were it not that he had busi- 
ness associates whom he would naturally choose. Rather 
an aimless thing this to say, seeing that Mr. Osler had a 
preference for these other men, and was not making 
Mr. Foster executor of his estate. 

At this moment there are many who believe that 
were it not for Mr. Foster, and the outcry that is being 
made against him, it would be possible for the Conser- 
vatives to so fasten the country’s attention upon the 
land grabs, rake-offs, deals and steals, of the party in 
office, as to ensure its defeat at the polls. But every day, 
hour and moment, Mr. Foster is held aloft in full view 
of the country as the Awful Person whose doings were 
revealed by the Insurance Investigation. The country 
is told that That Man would be Minister of Finance 
were his party to win at the polfs! Let the country pic- 
ture for itself the terrible consequences of placing in 
office a man who did what the Investigation showed that 
he had done in connection with the Union Trust Com- 
pany. What did he do? The story is too long to tell 
here; moreover, it is being sent post-free from Ottawa 
in neat pamphlet form to nearly every elector in Canada, 
and is being related with astonishment and horror on 
every Liberal platform. Whatever he did the whole 
country is being given to understand that it puts him 
beyond the pale and his party with him. 

Is it not something to marvel at, that the Insurance 
Investigation, which, when it began, gave the Laurier 
Government and many of their friends, the coldest kind 
of chills they will experience in this world, should, now 
that it is over and done with, prove to have destroyed 
nobody and nothing but Hon. George E. Foster, his po- 
litical ambitions, and the chances of the Opposition to 
carry these elections? As The Globe would say: “Are 


not the ways of Providence mysterious ?” 
* 


ERHAPS a majority a the people of Canada have 
been convinced by this time that very loose stand- 
ards have prevailed at Ottawa for several 
years past, but the fatal error the Conserva- 
tive party has made ever since 1896 has been 
in clinging to the notion that the Old Guard 
can regain office. They will not recreate 
their party. It should not have been difficult 
in a country like this for the Conservatives 
to have lined up in their front rank a dozen 
men whose denunciations of graft in office 
would have impressed the country as sincere, 
and whose vigor would have seemed equal to 
the task they undertook. The party will have 
to do this yet, and should have done it sooner 
Men who are distrusted by the country, even 
though it be undeservedly, must make way 
for others. It will be an unfortunate thing 
for the country and for the Conservative 
party should the latter come back to power 
impenitent—still hugging the old delusion 
that it is entitled to office, and that delay in 
the restoration is a grievance. One party or 
the other must soon adopt “honest govern- 
ment,” not as an election cry, but as a stern, 
unflinching policy in office—under a leader 
who, when one of his colleagues is found 
feathering his nest, or enriching confederates, 
will turn him out as a business man would a 
thieving cashier, even though in doing so he 
wrecks his administration. Such an ending 
to a ministry would be a more honorable one 
than such as we usually see, when honest 
ministers weakly accept the duty of defending 
indefensible things until all are swallowed 
in disgrace. 
The Conservative party should not have 
left its fate in the hands of the caucus at 
Ottawa, a small group of men interested in 
themselves, and more or less pledged to each 
other, good or bad. Had a National Con- 
vention been held the party’s resources in the 
way of men could have been ascertained. 
Needless to say a Parliamentary group will 
be slow to admit that it is a poor lot, or that there is any 
need to seek better men. Best of all, Mr. Borden could 
have been clothed with authority as national leader, 
instead of being leader by favor of caucus. He would 


have had increased moral force. 
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HERE is the people’s William? Where is W. F 

Maclean, M.P.? Why is his voice not heard in 

the present political campaign, and why is his newspaper, 

The Toronto World, silent for the first time in its event- 
ful history? 

These are the questions men are asking in the street, 
in the smoking compartments of trains speeding across 
the province, in the political clubs, everywhere. The 
loud thwacks exchanged in the fierce personal combat 
waged between J. A. Macdonald of The Globe and Prem- 
ier Roblin—the dull thumps of a weighty claymore on 
tough bull-hide—do not attract as much popular notice 
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as the Strange Silence of Mr. Maclean. 
that begins to grow painful. 
usual, inexplicable. 

For a number of years Mr. Maclean has been in the 
midst of most political noises. He has been in the thick 
of every “doing.” For twenty years there has not been 
a ruction but he was there with his blackthorn, nor a 
“shivaree,” but he was on hand with a horse-fiddle. He 


It is a silence 
It is so unexpected, un- 
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‘ean, without venturing guesses as to the cause of it. 
They are offering the guess that he expects, by lying low, 
and noi attracting fire, to secure his own election with- 
out a contest in South York. It is reported that the 
Liberals may allow him to go in by acclamation on nom- 
ination day. Any candidate would regard this as a most 
desirable thing—for a contest is always expensive, and 
the result always doubtful. But, believing as I do, that 
W. F. Maclean has advocated several good causes in 
Parliament and through his newspaper, without paying 
much regard to those supposed interests of party which 
so often render a political party useless, it seems to me 
that his conspicuous inactivity at’ the present time will 
do much to weaken him with that public opinion which 
he has been so anxious to interest in his Parliamentary 
doings. Good swords will rally to a fighting leader, and 
to no other kind. 
It may be, of course, that Mr. Maclean is 


he 
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has embodied the spirit of particular mischief, and 
in his newspaper has ever been quick to publish those 
things that special pains had been taken to keep quiet. 

Suddenly the man and his journal retire to a back 
seat. Here is a political campaign more gory than usual, 
and Mr. Maclean is not in it. He is somewhere in the 
back lines of South York looking after his own election. 
His newspaper is attending strictly to the publication of 
news, and seems wholly indifferent to the result of the 
polling on Oct. 26. It is all right, but most unexpected. 
If The World is to be an independent and impartial 
daily from this time forward, no doubt we can learn to 
like it as such. Yet it is one of the newspaper surprises 
of the time, and it is interesting to think how The World 
would revel in getting after any other man who was 
“missing” as Mr. Maclean has been. 

But men cannot talk as much as they are doing about 
the silence of so aggressive a public man as W. F. Mac 


play a lone hand in Parliament, making nimself answer 
able to nobody outside his own constituency. He may 
aim to become a free critic, and, as a ;reliminary, shirks 
entanglement with the disputes now going forward. This 
may be the explanation 
Parliament and the press has, for many years put his 
views forward and urged people to follow him, he should 
understand that there is considerable curiosity just now 
to know where he is, and also what he is at? 


But, as a public man who, 


Is The World sore because The News has become the 
favorite organ of the Conservatives? Is The Mail 
offended? Is The Telegram irdifferent on this account, 
or is it storing up thunder which it will hurl against the 
party if, or when, defeated, because the little red school 
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, Strongly ant 

Laurier, have been standing pretty much aloof in 

campaign. The World, for some reason, has been silent. 

[he Telegram, for some other 
different. 

3ut it must be admitted that The News. with its 

political articles, has stormed the Government with great 


vigor. 


reason, has been in- 


Since the new gun was unlimbered there has not 


been an idle moment on the walls. 
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\ NEW Canadian song, “My 


g 
i out, and I have heard it sung with excellent effect 
The words are by Mr. Peter McArthur, and the music 
by Miss M. F. E. Frerichs. It is newha f the 
ordinary as the song of a people, 

f ttle, bu 

by the pioneers 
ong as published goes a drawing by W 

entitled “The Conquerors,” thos tillers of th soil, lum 
bermen, fishermen and others who have made the country 
habitable and prosperous; ' 


of war, stirs no clang of ba 
victories of peace 


Jeffreys 


also a drawing, “My Home,” 
by J. D. Kelly, showing a cosy rural hom: The song 
opens: 
Because their hearts were hungry 
Our fathers crossed the sea; 
They yearned for homes and firesides 
Where their souls could all be free 

The words are in themselves extremely pleasing, even 
without the music. Mr. McArthur is a Canadian who 
has spent eighteen years in the United States and Eng 
land, filling important editorial positions and publishing 
both short stories and poetry. As I have said, there is 
no war or ring of battle in “My Home.” It is a song of 
sentiment, apart from strife, and I am told that several 
persons have complained to the writer of the song that 
he should have ended it with a few ringing lines express- 
ing a determination to die for our homes if need be. But 
the writer was trying to give us a song that would be 
“different.” The plow, not the spear, he would honor. 
In this connection, it is curious to hear, that, perhaps the 
first public presentation of “My Home” was when it was 
read by a clergyman fr a -pu'pit at Niagara-on-the- 
Lake the other day and its sentiment much approved, but 
the preacher, fancying that it latked in’ war-like ardor 
wrote a verse I be added 
it' is said, he’ made “Lord 
warmed the fighting blood of 
it not worthy of comment that 


should write a national song br 


hought might well 


1 


sentiment, and that a representativ 
d seize upon this song 
swords, guns, shot and shell, wounds, groans 


g 
successful hellery called w 
ee 

RTHUR STRINGER, in an article in “ 
f which is partly reproduced on another 
after the writers of fiction who fake 
with the northern wilds of Canada, and m 
errors in their stories, thereby revealing 
ture of their knowledge of the country they describe 


This country has been getting the worst of it, and, unless 
; , 


such articles as that of Mr. Stringer can ex 
ble influence, wi!'l continue to g¢ 


growing quantities from the fict 


New York fiction factories are alm 
now for the raw materials f 
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The cowboy 


te and li 
crease of railway 
cowboy 
necesSary 

short storie 
the unknown 
ot follow 


dart +} neor 
out the peopie 


shorter 
pens six hundred 


made into flour 


of this 

which a reader in 
showing his luxuriant flower 
that capital of the 


year we have published many 


gold countr 


tion in SaturDAY NiGuHurT about 
1 1 ¢ ] 
lying north of Prince Albert an 
rge and numerous rivers, stocked 
imber—ready to be ma 1s 


value and need its ample s 
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yy EN a negro tramp committed an ‘rime 
near Stratford a_ short ago, ome f the 
tarmers who 


vathered on the scem nd he -d capture 


the brute, urged that he should be lynched on the spot 
But, in the usual way, he was handed over to the ofiines 
of the law. When men all over Canada read of the crime 
in the newspapers, perhaps two out of three exclaimed: 
“He should have been lynched on the spot Those who 
spoke in this way were expressing their horror of a 
crime that ranks among the worst on record. One may 
even go so far as to say that if those farmers who cap 


tured this negro had lynched him there and then, 


rublic 


rovo 


' 
r 
opinion would have been forced to admit that the p 


cation was great enough to explain their act of violence 
Yet those men did the right thing when they restrained 


‘ . ; : 
themselves id handed the scoundrel over to the law 


at 
The law will deal with him here is no doubt about 
that. Where such crimes are concerned the law never 
fails in this country. In the discouragement of murder 
a system of justice that does not fail, that scarcely ever 
miscarries, is a greater deterrant than a popular tend 
ency towards vengeance. There is something very im 
pressive in the cold, deliberate, undeviating advance of 
the Law, leading the assassin from the scene of his crime 


to the gallows—without haste, without anger, but surely, 
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implacably. Lynching has, indeed, no excuse except in a 
country where justice fails. 

Those men who, under the utmosi provocation, kept 
their hands off the black wretch who so cruelly murdered 
the old woman near Stratford, were right in handing 
him over to the authorities. It is by this means that 
crime will, in the end receive most discouragement, for 
on the continent we may observe if we will, that the law- 
lessness of the individual cannot be suppressed by law- 
Jessness of the multitude. The State must hold in sure 
control both the individual and the mob. It may not be 
out of place to remind those who are somewhat over-free 
in saying that they would have lynched that negro had 
they been present, that had any such mob violence been 
used, our system of justice, in order to maintain itself, 
would have been forced to hunt out every person identi- 
fied with such a lynching, and, regardless of the character 
and crime of the negro, proceed against them as persons 
guilty of a capital offence. We are building up a new 
country. We are next door to a republic wherein the 
mob takes great license, and any outbreak along similar 
lines would necessarily be dealt with firmly in order that, 
in this country, law may not be brought into contempt. 


“» 
W ITH this issue SarurpAy NiGuHT starts upon its 

twenty- second year, and as this is a sort of birth- 
day occasion, I wish to assure our old-time readers, of 
whose good-will we have had many assurances, that this 
journal is securing an ever-widening field. There is no 
part of the Dominion so remote but copies of this journal 
go there—in some instances to places so inaccessible that 
the mail only arrives three or four times a year, and we 
are assured by some of these readers that no copies of 
Saturpay Nicut are anywhere read with greater eager 
ness than those that reach these far places. I like to 
keep those readers in mind, like to hear from them, like 
to think of them as the scouts of civilization and the 
pioneers blazing the way for the future settlement of 
vast regions which, in the past, we have foolishly re 
garded as comparatively valueless. During the past year 
this paper has devoted some attention to the north coun- 
try, and intends to devote more. It is a greater country 
than most people suppose, and, in time, the writer of this 
page hopes to make a trip over a large part of it and 
write of what he sees there. We are aiming to make 
this paper interesting from first to last, and advantage is 
taken of this opportunity to thank those editors of other 
journals and those correspondents who have assured us 
that we are doing so. 

As for the rest, this paper will continue to be inde- 
pendent in politics and free to say whatever it cares to 
say about either political party. It will continue to refuse 
to insert patent medicine, land boom, mining boom, and 
all other get-rich-quick advertisements. Those who ad- 
vertise in this paper have to show us that they are what 
they profess to be before they can rent space in our 
columns, and the result is that our readers all over the 
country know that while all the best houses may not use 
space in this journal, those that do use space are leaders 
in their line and bid for the best trade. This is talking 
shop, but the reader will probably excuse it for once in 
view of the fact that we keep the pages of the paper 
clean of a great deal of offensive advertising matter that 
appears in other publications. We wish to enforce the 
point that a paper is better without it even from a 
revenue standpoint. 


There is need in Parliament for a reappearance there 
of men who, while party men in every reasonable way, 
wil] retain self-respect and refuse to stifle their own 
views, especially in matters of mere right or wrong, 
honesty or dishonesty. If half a dozen journals across 
Canada will encourage this spirit in Parliament, a great 
mprovement may be worked in the next five years. 


Mack. 
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Ty HE description of the new yacht just sent to its Am 
erican millionaire owner from England reads like the 
advance puff of a hotel, says The Sphere Even the 


stokers and firemen have bathrooms; there is a library 
stocked with the best books (you bet), and electric light 
and velvet-pile carpets are mere details. It sounds like 
the Mantelpiece, on which the hands had a valet to every 
four and brewn Windsor from the captain’s store. But 
I take it one can be as jolly sick on this kind of boat as 
on any other. 


+> 


p RINCE KROPOTKIN writes the English press from 
Russia, saying that last year in that country ““Some- 

thing like one thousand persons were executed by the 
Courts Martial after only the semblance of a trial, and 
about twenty-seven thousand persons were exiled with 
out even the semblance of a trial.’’ 

seaeinesresmcatinalalaciaseedaicocaiig 
R. GEORGE HAM, of the C. P. R., was in Toronto 
M the other day, and when asked how he thought the 
elections were going, he enquired, with a deep show of 
interest: “What elections?” 

aicacacecsangiiiiaimammaiianas 


y URAL mail delivery was inau 


gurated between Hamil- 


ton and Ancaster on Saturday foronto Globe 
Hurry up! Spread it far and thin and fast in the week 
that remains before the general elections on the 26th 
-seccpcalsiinastibadiiediaitbiaatian 
*OME nerve was shown by those burglars near Halifax 
» who broke into a railway station, stole a safe, put it 
on a trolley car, ran away with it and blew it open at 
their leisure 
i al a 
VIS RNS of Waterbury, Conn., offended pas- 
|) engers on a trolley car by effusively kissing and 
hugging his wife. He was arrested and fined $20 for 
disorderly conduct. A man so impulsive as Dennis is 


likely to beat his wife before the year is out. 
stalin e 
‘THE present political campaign in Canada is so hot and 
noisy that the rival show next door where Bryan 
and Taft are mixing it up, scarcely attracts any notice. 


re 
UST now the small boy in the United States is not so 
| sure that he wants to be President of his country 


When he grows up. He begins to think that the great 
ball players are greater men than any others 
—_———— - 


S (RAY unlicensed dogs in Toronto are to be seized 
‘ 


and destroyed. As a valuable dog may lose his tag 
and wander far, it does not seem right that an animal 
should be slain for which the owner, or any other pet 
son who knows a good dog, would cheerfully pay money 
—_—-—_- o-oo 

a) REGARD angels as sexless,” says Mr 
Tree. Yet the police, we believe, do not look upon 

-Punch. 


Beerbohm 


the militant Suffragettes as angels.- 























No. 4. 





The Grit View. 


The Tory View. 


Srr WItrrip LAuRIER Is 


destined to be continued 
in his high office as the 
finest type of Canadian 
statesman this nation has 
so fat produced. 

Born in 1841, Laurier, 
as lawyer and journalist, 
worked with only one 
aim: to reach the hearts 
of the people; to awaken 
them to the vast ideals 
of a nationhood his _ pro- 
phetic vision saw im- 
pending. 

It is not only his co- 
religionists and compat- 
riots that see in the pro- 
cess of his accession to 
leadership, something of 
a spiritual mystery. Des- 
tiny seemed to crumble 
a Government to make 
way for him. 

Elected Premier, Laur- 
ier brought to his work 
all the resources of a 
great heart and a master- 
ly intellect. The petti- 
ness of politics was not 
for him. He struck out 
on empiric lines, grid- 
ironing the wilds with 
railroads, opening up 
vast tracts of thereto- 
fore sterile lands; deep- 
ened and widened canals, 
lessened taxation, gave 
education an uplift 
throughout the country, 
cleared up the religious 
differences in the schools 
of Alberta and Saskat- 
chewan, and made the 
term “Liberal”  synony- 
mous with honor and 
progress. 

Throughout his long 
career, no hint of im- 
propriety in private or 
public life has attached 
to the Premier. In his 
cabinets have been gath- 
ered the finest adminis- 
trative brains of the 
country. He has reduc- 
ed the letter postage, has 
purged the party of irre- 
concilables and_ social- 
istic members, and the 
country is almost a solid 
unit for his continuance 
in office. 

No mere party lines 
can narrow the ranks of 
his adherents. Hosts of 
Conservatives that have 
at heart the best inter- 
ests of the country, are 
active in his support. At 
the impending election 
the majority of Sir Wil 
frid Laurier, despite a 
crusade of accusation, 
slander and misrepresen 
tation, launched by his 
also the 
enemies of the public 


good, will be found to be 


enemies, who are 


maintained, if not bet- 
tered 
\s a great poet puts 
2 
“The world has not pro 
duced 
Nor has Canada seen 
So Great a Premier.” 
P.S.—Election, Oct. 26 


so certain to get what is 
coming to him on _ the 
26th inst. that the whole 
Liberal party has or- 
dered crepe. Even a 
frantic “ict-me-die-happy” 
appeal, anc Globe yel- 
low-journalistic full-fed 
philosophy are equally 
vain. 

Laurier — Laurierism, 
Looseness and Loot— 
must go. 


3orn in 184i, Laurier 
dabbled in police court 
law and back-line jour- 
nalism till on the wings 
of religious fanaticism, 
he got into Parliament. 
There he would have 
been buried, had it not 
happened that in an off 
moment, he slipped into 
office as Premier. 


Once secure in office, 
he snapped his fingers in 
the faces of the electors, 
and started immediately 
on the course that leads 
now to his downfall. 
Even the irreligious can- 
not but think of the man- 
date, “What ye sow, ye 
shall reap.” With 
Machiavellian wile Laur- 
ier laughed at his pre- 
election promises, and 
traduced two free prov- 
inces into a system of 
Separate Schools, at the 
command of his church. 


Scandal after scandal 
has attended his admin- 
istration. He promised 
the people a Transcon- 
tinental railway at a cost 
of $13,000,000, whereas 
the road actually will 
cost $230,000,000. He 
and his colleagues laid 
violent hands on the pub- 
lic domain, seized thous- 
ands of acres of western 
land, which was ladled 
out at $1 an acre to those 
in the ring, and which 
realized, when turned 
over, tainted fortunes 
The pace became so hot 
that one of the most vir 
ile followers of Laurier, 
Bourassa, was forced, by 
his conscience, to sever 
his Laurier connection. 
Graft has been the 
watchword of the party 
Minister after Minister 
has given up office. as 
their sins found them 
out, and the present Cab- 
inet is largely composed 
of has-beens unvaccinated 
by virtue. Panic has 
seized on the leader. as 
witness his forced lower 
postage concession, and 
last-minute promise to 
create a Labor depart 
ment. 

- Honest votes will yank 
him out of office. _ 

As The Mail and Em 
pire says: “Borden will 
Batter, Break and Em 
balm Laurier.” 

PS Election, Oct. 26 





HOT SHOT FOR WELL-KNOWN WRITERS 


Irthur Stringer Speaks Up in an Article in 


“Canada West” 


| HE Canadian with a respectable knowledge of his 
own country soon awakens to the fact that there are 
two Canadas. One is the Canada of fact Che other is 


for October 


the Canada that comes out of ink-wells! 


It may be clatmed, of course, 


rence Was 
the Rapids of “La Chine” 


ment to early misjudgment. 


were left as a lasting monu 

Then came the era of Euro 
pean misinformation, when Goldsmith's Indians amused 
themselves by shooting Niagara in their birch-barks and 


that misrepresentation 
of Canada began with its discovery, when the St. Law 
written down as the true road to China and 


Octoser 17, 1908. 








the Red Man of the Americas was interpreted, for the 
delectation of European readers, as a creature like unto 
nothing ever beheld on sea or land. Ignorance of the 
country stood as a partial excuse for these heroic demi- 
gods of the tomahawk. The American Indian was suffi- 
ciently remote from the sphere of the Old World’s sor- 
row to be accepted, when dished up on paper, first as a 
fiend of Mephistophelian ingenuity, and later as a mag- 
nanimous and flowery-tongued Olympian. Very much the 
same exigency of geography can explain how three ship- 
loads of fresh water were sent out from England to the 
garrison at Kingston during the War of 1812, when the 
very stones of that fort were lapped by the pure blue 
waves of Lake Ontario. I once found it hard to forgive 
Colonel Richardson for representing the English, in his 
“Wacousta,” as stopping the advance of the Indian can- 
oes by felling trees across the St. Clair river (a stream 
quite as wide and lordly as the Lower Hudson). But 
I learned to be lenient after coming into personal con- 
tact with a band of British gold-seekers, in the early days 
of the Klondike rush, who were importing several tons 
of baled hay from Liverpool, as food for their horses 
on the overland trip from Edmonton to the Yukon. By 
the time this carefully treasured hay reached Alberta it 
was worth just eighty-four dollars a ton: in the Edmon- 
ton district, of course, were countless acres of the same 
commodity, which could be picked up, cut and dried, for 
four dollars a ton. Being prairie grown and cured, it 
was, obviously, worth twice its weight in coarse-stalked 
English hay—for fodder, like fiction, is always best when 
cut and dried at home. 

It was but natural that the earlier years should find 
men more child-like in their belief as to the country, 
just as they were more uncertain in their aggregate of 
actual knowledge. But Canada, even in its remoter cor- 
ners, can no longer be described as a terra incognita. It 
has been traversed and retraversed, from the Circle down 
to the Great Lakes. There are no vast stretches of it— 
since Amundsen swung through the North-West Passage 
and charted the unknown corners of Victoria and Albert 
Land—to which the foot of explorer and naturalist is 
now unknown. Much of it, however, remains inaccess- 
ible to the casual traveller; delightfully uncertain por- 
tions of it lie beyond the trail of the summer-holiday 
tourist. So the up-todate novelist, ever in search of pas- 
tures liberatingly new, has seized on it as a gamboling 
ground for his more epical romancing. And the more 
northerly the territory, the more Hugoesque the romanc- 
ing. Like Ybarra’s spinner of narrative who chose 
“Southeastern Cappadocia” 

Because it is a reason 
So very far away, 
That anything I mention 
Nobody can gainsay. 
so the young Dumas of the twentieth century amble up 
to the Yukon and the Coppermine and the Subarctics in 
general, and straightway proceed to splash on the color 
with truly titanic brush-strokes. They can no longer sen- 
timentalize the Indian; the wielder of the tomahawk has 
been done to death; ethnic impressarios of the Buffalo- 
Bill ilk have pricked the bubble of illusion with circus- 
tentfuls of the real blanket-robed Red Man. So the New 
World Dumas sets to work to sentimentalize the North; 
to make it over for purely melodramatic purposes. 

The result is a sort of thrice-frapped, cold-storage 
Ruritania, where the most preposterous things may daily 
take place, where the laws of nature operate as nowhere 
else, and where men think and act as never before. It 
keeps tempting the “large” writer into the familiar trick 
of pitting puny human passion against the Homeric 
primordiality and isolation of an empty world. While 
engaged in this occupation, you will notice, he will glibly 
enlarge on the Collossal Menace of the Eternal Frost 
and the White Terror of the Unspeakable Cold which 
haunts the mind of man like the Shadow of Death itself. 

Mr. Stringer gets after Rudyard Kipling, Casper 
Whitney, Sir Gilbert Parker, Stewart Edward White, 


Jack London, Rex Beach, Richard Harding Davis, Wil- 


liam De Morgan, Lawrence Mott and several others. He 
shows up the errors which reveal their lack of acquain- 
tance with the Canadian north country, which some of 
them discuss so knowingly. Jack London, for instance, 
talks of a “birch-bark sled’”—having heard that they are 
made of birch, he erroneously supposes that they are 
made of birch bark. This reminds us of a break made 
by Rex Beach, and not mentioned by Mr. Stringer. In 
one of his stories Beach has his hero jump into his 
Peterborough canoe, grab the oars and row at a terrific 
pace for hours to rescue the heroine. White describes 
the Hudson ‘Bay Company trailing with bloodhounds 
Indians who did not pay their bills, although the Com- 
pany, of course, needed chase nobody in that way, for 
the delinquent Indian had to turn up sooner or later and 
settle or do no trading anywhere in that northern world. 

Sir Gilbert Parker is taken to task, although himself 
a Canadian. In his book, “The Chief Factor,” he has 
two of his characters about to fight a duel with swords. 
It is natural, of course, that two such combatanis would 
search for passably level ground. Sir Gilbert takes 
them from the Hudson’s Bay Company’s post and brings 
them to a moose-yard. Now it is my fixed conviction 
that the auchor in question has in some way confounded 
the word “moose-yard” with “barn-yard.” It is equally 
my conviction that Sir Gilbert has never looked upon a 
moose-yard, much less tried to travel through one in the 
winter-time. For a moose-yard is nothing more than an 
intricate net-work, a wandering maze, of deep tracks, or 
rather, of deep guiters, an irregular series of trap-holes 
two feet and more to the bottom. And a delightfully odd 
and uncertain place indeed in which to indulge in combat 
by sword! Still again, Sir Gilbert’s tendency to senti- 
mentalize the situation leads him to depict his characters 
as marching across the snow in the dead of winter while 
one member of the band blithely defies sub-zero weather 
and trippingly plays a flute. Now, just how this placid- 
souled gentleman fingered the stops is a very nice prob- 
lem, when an unmittened hand will show signs of frost- 
bite before even the aria of “Annie Laurie’ could be 
rendered, 

* * * 

So from one author to another Mr. Stringer goes ex- 
posing the absurdities that arise in writing about a coun- 
try with which the authors have no acquaintance. The 
errors would not matter so much were it not for the fact 
that their stories so grossly misrepresent real life in the 
north, There is a great country up there, and one day it 
will support a great population. It becomes necessary 
to make protest against “Canada faking.” 

caeirenenrenterdjadlipagienentnnieaan 

the Reverend Gertrude von Petzold, pastor of the 


Free Christian Church of Leicester, England, has 
accepted a call to the pastorate of the Unitarian Church 
if Streator, Hlinois. She is the first woman preacher 
appointed to any church in Great Britain, and was the 
first woman minister to officiate at a marriage in the 


WM. STITT & CO. 


MILLINERS, LADIES’ TAILORS 
AND COSTUMIERS 
PLAIN AND FANCY TAILORED SUITS. 


ARTISTIC DINNER AND EVENING 
GOWNS. 


WEDDING TROUSSEAUX. 


Latest Creations in New Fall ne 
from all the leading centres. 3 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


LA GRECQUE—CORSETS—LA SPIRITE 


11-13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 








DRAWING ROOM 
WALL PAPERS 


Drawing Rooms, whether single or en suite, need 
most careful attention in the matter of decoration. 
Here daintiness and dignity must unite. 


Our stock of Drawing Room Hangings was never 
larger or more varied. Period Designs in Silks, 
Damasks and Two-tones, in the newest shades of 
green, rose, yellow, grey, blue, fawn and ivory. 


Estimates furnished for Painting 
and deco’ ating in a'l its branches. 
——— 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Appreciate 


a really High-Class Luncheon, Dinner or Supper, 
YOU WILL APPRECIATE 


The St. Charles Grill, 6-70 Yonge st. 


THE “SAVOY” 


Yonge and Adel ide Sts. 


DELICIOUS GHOCOLATES end BON BONS 
'CE CREAMS, FRA°PES and ICES 


JAPANESE TEA ROOMS 


Luncheons, Af:ernoon Teas, Etc. 


Special Lunch 22% Busy, °°: (2 till 2 





WHAT 
MEN 
WEAR 


MODEL 
EVENING 
GLOVES 





SHOWN BY £LY MEN’S 
FURNISHER AT THE 
KING EDWARD HOTEL 


Among the specialties shown’ in gloves for this season is one 


called fhe ‘pull-on’? glove, made without any buttons or open- 
ing at the wrist It is sewn by hand to make it strong and cut 
very wide to make it easy and comfortable 


Another specialty is a heavy goat-skin glove, London smoke 
srey In color, in which the leather has a finished surface which 
resists sc iling it is an especially good business glove on ac- 
count of its appearance and durability which is most marked. 

The tendency to wear gloves rather too large, for business 
ind lounge wear particularly, is quite noticeable, partially due 
to a leaning toward “The English” in dress, which favors the 
loose baggy overcoat, the heavy soled big shoes and, of course, 
t loose out-sewn glove corresponds Loose gloves are and look 
ilright until they get badly soiled. Then, even though they 
ire not worn out, they ought to be discarded 


For church, day weddings and afternoon dress generally, 
the Paris grey, unfinished kid glove continues in favor. These 
should have a pearl button, put on with silk tape to take the 
place of the usual fastener as used on business gloves, and 
the newest have a back made of one cord of leather sewn four 
times around with self silk thread 


Other new models include gloves for evening, driving and 
motor wear 
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Municipal 
Railroad 
Corporation 
Bonds 


YIELDING 4% ro 67 
A.E. AMES & CO.,LTD. 


7 King St. East, Toronto 
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TORONTO) 
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ESTABLISHED 1845 
Send for particulars of 
20 Pavment Lite Pol- 
icv with refundi 
premiums. 


A GUARANTEED 


CONAN 


OPTION 
EUW Life Department 
OTe Ng 27 and 29 


Wellington St., E. 
Telephone Main 6,000 
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INSURANCE COMPANY 








8 Richmond St., E., Toronto 
ALFREDO WRIGHT, Manager 








GENER4, 
Accident" FY TRE aca ite 


ASSURANCE CORPORATION 


LIMIT®D 
Capita! £1,000,000 










CHARLES CocKSHOTT, Chairman 
D. R WicKie, Vice-Chairman 
T. H. Hay, Manager 


Toronto Agents: 
SZELISKI & McLEAN, 
22 Toronto St. 


Gifts of Silver 
Are Always 
Appreciated. 


It is the rare combination of 
patterns of unusual artistic merit 
and character with a wearing qual- 
ity which assures life-long service 
that makes 


1847 
Rogers Bros. 


**Siluver Plate That Wears”’ 


the most appropriate for gifts. Be 
guided by this well-known name 
and make your selections early 
before the holiday stocks are de- 
pleted and you are forced to choose 
from broken lines, or worse still, 
from some inferior and less popular 
make, 

Sold by all leading dealers. Insist on hav- 
ing “1847 Rogers Bros,’ ware. 1f your 
dealer hesitates or cannot supply you let 
us know and we will see that you get them. 


MERIDEN BriITANNIA Co., LIMITED 
HAMILTON, ONTARIS 
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MontrEaL, Oct, 14. 

\V HEN the announcement 

came the other day that 
Mr. Charles R. Hosmer had 
been chosen to succeed the late Sir Robert Reid as a 
director of the Bank of Montreal no one had anything 
but good words to say of the appointment. Of all the 
popular men in Montreal’s financial world, Mr. Hosmer 
is it with a big I. It would not be possible for that man 
to be anything but gracious and kindly. He’s built that 
way, and couldn’t help it if he would. People often say 
unkind things of men who have prospered much; and 
particularly given to that are those who have prospered 
little themselves. However, I have yet to know a man, 
woman or child who had not a good word to say of this 
new director of the Bank of Montreal. 

It’s strange how one bank pul!s its directors away 
from a rival institution, and this has been particularly 
the case with the Merchants Bank of Canada and the 
Bank of Montreal. Going back some years one remem- 
bers that the late Sir John Abbott was first a director 
of the Merchants, then under the direct guidance of the 
late Sir Hugh Allan, to resign eventually and take a seat 
at the board of the Bank of Montreal. Then there was 
the late Hugh McLennan, who at one time owned the 
Dominion Coal Company, lock, stock, and barrel. He 
also left the Merchants to join the Bank of Montreal 
group. Next, there was Senator Mackay, who in turn 
resigned from the Merchants Bank of Canada to take 
his place at the august board of the Bank of Montreal, 
filling the chair.made vacant by the death of Mr. A. F. 
Gault. 


* 

Sir Thomas Shaughnessy celebrated his fifty-fifth birth- 

day last week. He looks his years all right, 
The and perhaps a trifle more, but who wouldn't 
C.F: Te: with the responsibilities which attach them- 

selves to the operation of such an enormous 
corporation as the C.P.R.? As soon as the annual meeting 
was over on Thursday last, Sir Thomas began prepara- 
tions for his annual trip to the Pacific coast, starting al- 
most immediately upon the journey. By the way, that an- 
nual meeting probably holds the record for short sessions. 
It lasted just exactly fifteen minutes, in which time the 
stockholders managed to put through two motions of 
sympathy for departed members, accustomed in past years 
to gather around the board; listened to an address by 
Sir Thomas, and voted the necessary authorization to 
increase the company’s capitalization by fifty millions 
of dollars. Of course, it was all cut and dried, as usual. 
No one talked out of turn. They never do now at the C.P.R. 
meetings. Not since old man Morrison passed over the 
Great Divide has anyone had nerve enough to talk back 
to that board of directors. John Morrison always got 
his money’s worth, however. He owned about twenty- 
five shares, and could always be counted on for at least 
a minute per share. The’old man talked a good deal of 
“rot,” it is true, and got on the nerves of all present, but, 
at least, he broke the silence and monotony of the affair. 


Sir Thomas Shaughnessy in his speech at the annual 

meeting devoted his time mainly to explain- 
The ing crop conditions, with a passing reference 
Strike. to the fact that C.P.R. would, in all human 

probability, require a lot more rolling stock, 
and that the additional $50,090,000 capitalization would 
be devoted chiefly to this object. He made no reference 
to the strike, though naturally it must have been on his 
mind, as it was on the mind of every one present. No 
one can help but feel sorry for the poor devils who al- 
‘owed themselves to be misled in this unfortunate labor 
war. The men were beaten, as a matter of fact, before 
they started on that wayward journey of theirs two 
months ago. Everything was against them, from the 
hard times to the labor market, and that mighty corpora- 
tion had its plans well laid, and it will be many a long 
day before there is another strike on the lines of the 
C.P.R. And now the men are badly in need of work. 
Some are getting it, and some are not; and the cold 
dreary winter is coming on. One of the worst features, 
perhaps, is the fact that hundreds of old servants of the 
company—men who have been with them many years— 
will lose their pensions. At least, they will if the com- 
nany adheres to its present resolution, and to the warn- 
ing which they gave the men after they had gone out. 
This warning was an official notice that if they did not 
come back and report for duty within a given period 
they would forego their rights to share in the pension 
fund. This means that many an old man will have noth- 
ing for his latter days, whereas, had he worked perhaps 
a year or two longer he would have been provided for 
for life. Pretty tough this, but perphaps this corpora- 
tion will have a soul, and will forget and forgive like a 


human being. 


* 
** 


Toronto, Oct. 15. 

HE threatened peace of Europe was the occasion of 
T violent fluctuations in the values of securities within 
the week. The serious nature of the trouble caused the 
most pessimistic reports, but fortunately for the large 
supplies of money and comparatively low rates, no disas- 
trous results have occurred. It is doubtful if much in- 
vestment stock was thrown overboard when the tension 
was at its height, for in that case the rally since would 
not have been so pronounced. It was probably the specu- 
lators who did the largest amount of selling, and they 
have not profited much as the result of their operations 
[he statement is made that London sold $20,000,000 of 
American securities, but if these had been straight sales 
of stock the sterling exchange market would have risen 
more than it did, and it would have resulted in gold ex- 
ports. However, it is true that a considerable quantity 
of American securities have been returned home. These 
stocks were accepted by the dominating operators of 
Wall Street, not through choice, but of necessity. The 
arch-manipulators no doubt would have preferred selling 
to the Europeans. It is generally supposed that the 
strong boxes of the big speculators in America are un- 
comfortably packed with certificates for which they have 
patiently endeavored to create a market, thus far without 
overwhelming success. The popular reasoning that a 
terrible European war would divert great streams of capi- 
tal to America for investment, and thus inflate prices is 
too foolish to warrant serious notice, All kinds of food- 
stuffs would no doubt be purchased in enormous quan- 
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tities, but the supply of gold 
would be drained, and foreign 
burdens transferred to this side, 

5 thus causing rates for money to 
advance. 

The more peaceful outlook for politics since the begin- 
ning of the week has given holders of securities more 
confidence, and a sharp recovery in prices has taken place. 
The outward movement in gold will in consequence be 
delayed as a re-action in American exchange has taken 
place. The market still remains a puzzle, as it has been 
throughout the autumn. In 1901 there was a similarity 
to present conditions. September started out, that year, 
with a sharp break in exchange to 4.843, at which rate a 
million gold was imported from Paris. The market then 
recovered, moving uncertainly back and forth for a 
month, with frequent predictions of further importations, 
due to the great wheat exports. Suddenly, in the last 
week of October, when Europe was freely selling Am- 
erican stocks, the rate ran up to 4.87. Simultaneously 
Paris exchange on London dropped to 25.8}, and in the 
four succeeding weeks, $18,000,000 gold was sent from 
New York to France. 

*« 

The general slackness of trade following the United 
States money panic of a year ago continues 
to cut into the revenue of the Dominion. 
The Government figures for September, how- 
ever, show up a little better than those of 
previous months. The chief source of income, of course, 
is derived from Customs receipts, and the decline in our 
imports of merchandise has naturally affected the revenue 
of the Government. For the first half of the present 
fiscal year ended September 30, the revenue of the Do- 
minion was only $40,727,522, as compared with $50,034,- 
708 for the corresponding period of last year, a decrease 
of $9,307,186. Of this decrease the falling off in customs 
is responsible for $8,261,556. The postal revenue in- 
creased by $195,000. With the improvement in trade fol- 
lowing a good harvest, the revenue in all departments is 
now picking up and it is expected that for the balance of 
the year there will be a more favorable statement. 


* 
* * 


Chiefly from Great Britain, but in some instances from 
the United States, Canada has this year 
drawn heavily for public, municipal, rail- 
road and industrial needs and development. 
Securities totaling $150,000,000 have been 
placed, chiefly in London, though municipal bonds have 
found New York takers to a considerable extent. New 
capital applications in London for the September quarter 
were about $157,000,000, the nine-month total being $705,- 
000,000, as against $526,000,000 last year. United States 
railroad and industrial corporations have issued new 


Reduced 


Revenue. 


Security 
Issues. 


securities to the amount of about $1,110,000,000 during 
the first nine months of 1908, as against $1,030,000,000 
last year. Of this amount over $750,000,000 consisted of 
railroad securities. Alike in the case of industrials and 
railways, the entire increase over last year was in bonds 


—stock issues, as the more speculative class, showing a 


marked decrease. 


* 
* * 


Would it not be good business for the Ontario Gov- 
ernment to seize any and every opportunity to prosecute 
those who bring the mining interests of the province into 
disrepute? Ontario is rich in minerals and can be famous 
—if wild-catting and flim-flamming are suppressed. It is 


time to take hold. 


* 
** 


There is a feeling here that the rates for money will 

be gradually reduced. A few first-class 
Money concerns have been able to get all the money 
Conditions. they need for business purposes at 5} per 

cent., while, of course, the majority pay 6 
per cent. Bankers arc not yet disposed to lend freely 
on stock collateral, but some money has been obtained 
at 5 per cen- It is said that private funds may be had 
at a shvde under tic latter rate. Money conditions are 
exactly the revers¢ of what they were a year ago. If 
anything, the London, Paris and New York rates are 
easier than a week ago, in spite of the increased demands 
which are usual at this particular season. Optimism 
regarding the future of the bond market appears to be 
beginning to be felt by the managers of big corporations 
throughout the country, which are in need of funds for 
improvements, extensions, and other purposes. It will 
not be surprising if the next few months witnesses the 
announcement of a large number of new security issues. 

es 

The output of new securities in the United States is 
being rigidly curtailed pending the result of 
the election. During September the rail- 
ways issued the smallest amount of stock 
for any month this year, with the exception of June, 
while bond and note issues were smaller than in any 
month during the current year—or, indeed, any month 
last year. Industrial corporations are also borrowing v.ry 
little notwithstanding the abundance of money now press- 
ing for investment. It is well known, however, that next 


Cautious. 


month, should Mr. Taft be elected, the money market 


will be called upon to supply a large amount of new 
capital to both railroad and industrial companies, The 
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Money placed in your care, temporarily or 
otherwise, by relative, friend or organiz- 
ation, should at once be deposited in a 
Savings Bank— for your_own_pro- 


tection. 
Weinvite such trust deposits. 
TORONTO: 34 Yonge St. 


Branches in Toronto: Cor, Queen and 
Spadina, Cor. College and Ossington, 
Cor. Yonge and Gould. 
West Toronto. 
















THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


A deposit of $1 00 or upwards sterts a 
SAVINGS ACCOUNT 


interest paid four times a year. Money may be withdrawn 
without notice. 


TORONTO OFFICES: 
37 King St. East—Broadview and Gerrard—Queen and Pape 











The Rest Room in connection with the Women’s Department 
of this Bank is for the use of visitors to the City as well as for 
our women customers. It is a pleasant place for meeting 
friends or holding a short business conference. 


THE NORTHERN CROWN BANK 


34 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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ISSUED IN DOLLARS, POUNDS STERLING, FRANCS 
MARKS, RUBLES, LIRES, KRONEN, ETC. 


PAYABLE ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 


AGENTS IN ALL PRINGIPAL CITIES AND TOWNS IN GANADA 
GENERAL OFFICES: TORONTO 

















OPENS AN ACCOUNT IN THE SAVINGS 
DEPARTMENT OF 


[57-05 ($7.09) 
THE METROPOLITAN BANK 


Interest compounded four times a year. No delay in withdrawal. 


Capital Pald-up shade vens e aoc ecesved a 2O0.08 
Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits ..... $1,241,532.26 
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The Royal Bank of Canada 


HAVE REMOVED TO THE 


BANK’S NEW BUILDING 


terms should be favorable to the borrowers, especially 
those whose credit is beyond question, as the larger bond 
houses are hungry for fresh supplies of high grade issues, 
of which there have been no important flotations for sev- 
eral months. 
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The foreign issues listed on the domestic exchanges were 

naturally affected most by the disturbances 
Our abroad. There was considerable selling of 
Securities. Rio de Janeiro, Mexican Light and Power, 

and Sao Paulo, which have a market in 
London, but prices have since recovered a good deal. The 
monthly reports of these companies are most satisfactory, 
and Canadian investors look upon these securities with 
favor. At the decline quite a lot of stock was picked up 
Canadian Pacific, in which British and German investors 
are largely interested, came up very quickly, and very 
profitable turns have been made by many. The business 
of the company seems to have turned the corner, and now 
large increases in earnings as compared with last year 


EMIL SAUER’S RETURN Dresden, Saxony, in the winter, 
Few pianists heard in Americathe while his summer home, on _ the 
last ten years have visited this country Attersee, is spoken of as a gorgeous 
so little as Emil Sauer, the Dresden estate. Sauer visited America only 
virtuoso. Sauer’s name in musical Omce, ten years ago, and was im- 
circles all over Europe is almost a mediately accepted 2s a musician of 
household word. ‘This will be his the rarest attainments. 
last year before the public anywhere Sauer appears at Massey Hall, To 
as a pianist. Unlike aimost all visit- tonto, Thursday, October 22. 
ing pianists it can not be said of _——— > 
Sauer that he has come to America “Every bit of food on this table,” 
every few years for a harvest of said the serving lady to Lamson, as 
American money, to be spent at leis- he sat down to eat at the church 
a , ure in Europe. It is generally un- supper, “was cooked by your wife.” 
are being made. The increase for the first week of | derstood that he is one of the few “Oh, I don’t mind,” rejoined Lam- 
October was $102,000, and now that the labor troubles | well-to-do artists of the day and son faintly; “I’m not a bit hungry 
of the company are over, it is expected that traffic re- | maintains a beautiful residence in anyway !"—New York Times. ; 








AS IIE 


en er 


ae 


Ta Aer 


















4 
2 








A. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Ocrosza 17, 1908. 





IMPERIAL BANK BANK OF CANADA | tuts will continue to swell considerably in the next few 


DIVIDEND Ne No. 73 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend 
aut the rate of eleven per cent. (11 p.c.) 
per annum upon the paid-up Capital 
Stock of this Institution has been de- 
clared for the three months ending 31st 
October, 1908, and that the same will be 
payable at the Head Office and Branches 
on and after Monday, the 2nd day of No- 
vember next. 

THE TKaNSFER BOOKS will be closed 
from the 17th to the 31st October, both 
ays inclusive. 

Ey order of the Board. 

D. R. WILKIE, 
General Manager 
23rd September, 1908 
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UNDERWEAR 


MADE ENTIRELY 
FROM THE WOOL 
OF AUSTRAL AN 
MERINO SHEEP 


Toronto, Ont., 


The Underclothing that 
Everb.dy likes 


“CEETEE” Un- 
derclothing is made from 
fully combed and thoroughly 
scoured imported yarns 
(spun from Australian wool) 
Thus removing all the short 
fibres and foreign particles 
that cause that irritating and 
tickling sensation so frequent 
in ordinary underwear. Only 
the soft, full length 
which give greatest 
strength and elasticity to the 
with the lightest 
used. 
and silk and 


Because 





long, 


fibres, 


garment, 
possible weight are 


Made of 


wool 


wool 


We manufacture it in all styles for 
men, women and nee and 


ur dealer to 
show you “CEET ” under- 


clothing. It is fully guaranteed 
by us. 


THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF 
GALT, LIMITED 


GALT, o ONT. . 


Established 


BY CHAS, M. HENDERSON & CO. 


87-89 King Street East 


Highly Important Unreserved 
Catalogue 


AUCTION SALE 


OFr— 


About I10 Valuable 


Water Color 
Paintings 


By Marmaduke Matthews, R.C.A. 


On Tuesday, the 20th Oct. 


AT OUR ART CALLERY 


NOS. 87-89 KING STREET EAST 


Catalogues mailed on application 
Sale at 2:30. 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO 
Tel, 2358. ™: Auctioneers 


Metallic Walls 
and Ceilings 


‘ 

Suitable for Store, Office 
Or Home. Fire - proof, 
‘Sanitary, Artistic. Ex- 


‘pert workmanship, beau- 
\tiful designs. 


F. R. BAGLEY 


oa King and Dufferin Sts. 


Phone Park 800 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Removed by the New Principie 
De Miracle 


a revelation to modern science. It ts the 
only scientific and practical way to des 
aroy hair. Don't waste time experiment 
ing with. electrolysis, X-ray and depil- 
atories. These are offered you on the 
BARE WORD of the operators and man- 
ufacturers. De Miracle is not. It is the 
only method which ts endorsed by physi- 
claus, surgeons, dermatologists, medica) 
journals and prominent magazines. Book- 
let free, in plain sealed envelope. De 
Miracle mailed, sealed in plain wrapper 
for $1.00 by De Miracie Chemical Co.. 
1918 Park Ave., New York. Your money 
back without question (no red tape) if 
it tails to do all that is claimed for it 
For sale by ail first-class druggists. de- 
partment stores and 

The Robt. Simpson Go., Limited 

TORONTO 


erent tenn maar eP 





months, The traffic of the subsidiary lines of the C.P.R., 
viz., the Sault Ste. Marie and the Duluth, South Shore 
and Atlantic, is also increasing fast, and the investment 
demand for the issues of the latter company especially 
has caused a marked improvement in prices. Purely 
Canadian stocks, such as bank issues, gas, telephone, navi- 
gation, traction and loan company securities, were not 
affected by the movements in the foreign list, and in 
some instances they are higher than a month ago. The 
comparatively easy money market has favored our securi- 
ties. There has been no calling of loans, and the limited 
floating supply of stock has also been a favorable feature. 
The bond market, while not as active, has been firm. The 
outlook as regards the monetary situation, is considered 
bright in Canada, and the investing public are not sTow 
in picking up securities of the best class. 


Pay 
\'though some complaints have been heard of a con- 
gested car service at different points in the 
Wheat West, the movement of the Western wheat 
Movement. crop since the beginning of the season has 


been exceptionally large. During the month 
of October 11,018 cars of grain were inspected, as com- 
pared with 7,141 cars for the same month of 1906, which 
was the busiest year to date. The movement of wheat 
alone is about 11,000,000 bushe's, or probably a ninth of 
the total crop. Indications this month point to a larger 
for the transportation companies 
are apparently in good shape to handle all traffic offering. 
The stocks of wheat in Canada show the unusually large 
increase of 10,685,000 bushels for the month of Septem- 
ber, whereas the increase in the United States was 16,- 
963,000 bushels. During September of last year the 
stocks in Canada decreased nearly 1,500,000 bushels. The 
otal stocks in the United States and Canada on Oct. 1 
were only 4,100,000 bushels smaller than on the same date 
in 1907, while the European stocks are 5,500,000 bushels 
smaller, the net result being a total world’s stock of 
wheat of 124,400,000 bushels on October 1, a decrease of 
only 9,600,000 bushels from last year and of only 13,400,- 
000 bushels from October 1, 1906. 
* 
Last week at the annual meeting of the Lake Superior 
Corporation, held in Jersey City, it was dis- 
No covered after an all-day session that the 
Quorum. necessary quorum was not present. Conse- 
quently the meeting adjourned sine die. The 
annual statement submitted was considered satisfactory 
by those present, showing net earnings of over one mil- 
lion and twenty-seven thousand dollars; liquid assets 
two million dollars; total due banks, six hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars. All indications point to substantial 
improvement this year. The old board of directors con- 
tinues in office. 


proportionate increase, 





By AUBREY FULLERTON 


7 EGRE re all kinds of luck in the West—good, bad 
and indifferent. In the minds of a good many 
people, indeed, one of the chief charms of the country is 


t 


its unusual opportunities for meeting with luck, and not 
necessarily good luck at that. Some places there are 
where nothing ever happens, where things go on in the 
even tenor of their way, and where an occasional stroke 
of bad luck would almost be welcome for the sake of 
variety. Not so with the West. _ Things happen there. 
It is a lucky country, a country where good luck and bad 
uck and half-way-between luck take turns with keeping 
the public interested. To be sure, it is in the majority of 
cases good luck, else the charm woyld wear off; but there 
s always enough of variety to give zest and to develop a 
man’s nerves. 

A miner in the Rainy River district has had a visita- 
tion of good fortune which convinces him that honesty 
is the best policy. Twenty years ago, Ben Almos, an old 
halfbreed trapper, learned from some of his Indian rela- 
tives of the existence of a mine showing high values in 
silver and copper, and hitherto undreamt of by white 
men. Ben realized that the mine meant wealth for him, 
but he knew more about trapping mink and muskrats 
than he did about opening up a copper mine, and so he 
waited, keeping the information strictly to himself until 
he should find a white man whom he could trust with it. 
He waited twenty years, with that patient persistence 
which white men themselves rarely equal. But none of 
the men whom he encountered satisfied him as a confidant, 
the qualifications which he set being strict honesty and 
fair dealing. Firally, he found his man in the manager 
of one of the neighboring mines, and the reason that he 
concluded this was the man he was in search of was sim- 
ply that he paid his employees their weekly wages with 
promptness and regularity. Ben told him his secret and 
made him half owner in the new mine, and now the 
former mine-tmanager is a mine-operator. That was good 
luck 

\ man went from Ontario a few years ago to a cer- 
tain district of Alberta. He was a good-hearted kind of 
man, and when he set up a feed and flour business he 
took it to be his duty to supply the country folk with the 

they had He did a large business, on 
credit, and in the face of hard time tales and good prom- 


things to have. 


ises he seldom turned a neighbor away. But his bank 
account, representing the money he had brought from 
Ontario, began to wear away, and when the promises of 


his customers failed to make good his own credit went 
Finally, he was forced to close up and go out into 


the wilderness, a broken man. That was bad luck. 


In the days when the West was very new and very 
empty a man went out from the East and took a home- 
stead. He farmed it for a while, and then one day he 


heard that a railway was going to be built right past his 
farm. The next day he dreamed a dream of future great- 
ness, and a few days after he decided to turn his farm 
The railroad came, and in due course the 
farm was marked off into town lots and sold at a good 
handsome profit. 


into a town. 


That has happened more than once in 
the West, and men call it good luck : 
Among the immigrants who came from the Old Coun 
try last year was a man who had been a college lecturer 
in Ireland. Under the impression that there was abun 
dance of professional work to be had in Western Can- 
ada he went to Edmonton, with his family, and began a 
hunt. He had very little money, and the little he had 
gave out before he found any prospect of work. Then, 
in the face of stern necessity, he took a job on sewer 


digging and his wife went out washing. That was hard 
luck, mighty hard luck. And there has been a lot of it. 

A certain young man who had wandered over a good 
portion of the East, at one kind of work and another, and 
who had never been able to pass except at a discount, 
because his habits were irregular and he himself not de- 
pendable, went West. He cut loose from all his former 
associations and made up his mind to pass at par. There 
was something in him, he knew, and he was going to 
show it. When he began to take himself seriously the 
world did the same, and ina new country, wnere not much 
is thought of ancient history, he found it possible to make 
a new start. He braced up, went after a job, and to-day 
is the respected secretary of the Board of Trade in one 
of the Westerr towns. That was very good luck, the best 
kind of good luck. 


Lured by the fascinations of the West, a Nova Scotia 
doctor went to Alberta and opened up practice. He was 
a man past middle age and one of those good and worthy 
practitioners, who by long and capable ministering to the 
whole countryside, endear themselves to the public. He 
went away from the associations of a lifetime and started 
all over again in a new frontier town. He was just as good 
a doctor there as in the East, but somehow his heart was 
back in Nova Scotia, and, after two years’ experience of 
Western life, he packed up and went home again to the 
people he had nursed and amputated for many years. 
That was just an indifferent kind of luck. It has its uses 
and its lessons. 
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In the recent rush for homestead lands all over the 
West one of the applicants was a young widow, who filed 
on a certain quarter-section and got it. Nextin line to her 
was a young and stalwart bachelor, and the homestead he 
had picked out was immediately adjoining the fair widow’s 
He, too, got his choice, and then he and the young widow 
went up town and were, by previous arrangement, duly 


and happily wedded. It is their intention to unite their By Special 


RINGS 


i A Anpointment to 

farms as well as their hearts. That was a stroke .of H's Majest WARING & 
. Ki d ; a VIl. G:,ow Le 

genius, the kind of luck that Cupid hands out to his ang Nowa = 


favorites. 

Thirty-two years ago a young man teamed a Red 
River wagon over the prairie from Winnipeg to Edmon- 
ton. In the wagon was a little printing press, some 
paper and ink, and a few handfuls of type. When he 
reached the frontier post he sec up an office and begaa 
publishing a little tour-page tract, which represented the 
first newspaper in the new Western North. To-day, that 
pioneer printer has “Hon.” before his name and is know1 
to fame as the Minister of Interior for all Canada. That 
is the kind of good luck that the whirligig of politics 
sometimes has in store for men who once upon a time 
never dreamed of it. 
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On one of the way-back homestead farms towards the 
Rockies is a two-room shack, whose mistress is a French- 
woman, trained and bred in Paris. All her life she had 
been used to the comforts and fascinations of that gay 
and cultured city, until she married a man who brough: 
her out to a home in the Canadian wilderness. Her soul 
was full of music, but the nearest she has now to a piano 
is a sewing-machine. She thinks of Paris sometimes and 
then goes out and churns the butier. Her Parisian cul- 
ture on the homestead is a tragic joke. That is a curious 
and trying kind of luck, but in most cases—and there 
are many of the same order—its subjects bear the test 
well and make good. 












Up in the Yukon a man named Smith was manager of 
the Mounted Police laundry. He quit the job and went 
out with $3,000 to try his hand at prospecting in the 
gold hills. He sunk a lot of holes and all his money. He 
worked and dug and prospected and felt as cheerful as 
he could, but the time came when he felt very blue. The 
laundry business seemed good, in contrast, for apparently 
there was no gold in his particular hill. But he had just 
a little more grub in his cache and some muscle left in 
his arms, and he determined to use both. He made an- 
other hole. Then the blues took to themselves wings, 
for he struck gold, good yellow gold, and plenty of it, 
and he was glad he had left the laundry business. Thai 
was the kind of good luck that has come to many at the last 
moment, when despair was just about to settle down hard 
and fast. It is still showing itself, for Smith made his 
golden hit just seven or eight months ago. 

Jh, yes, there is luck in the West—lots of it. Some 
of it is good luck, and some of it is bad, and some of it 
is half-way-between. For real disciplinary human ex- 
perience of all varieties the West leads. Men call it 
luck, but it is in truth the zest of life. 


i on 
A Remarkable Swindle. 


\’ O one but a daring humorist could have chosen to 
i swindle a bank under the suggestive name of D. S. 
Windell. However, a man did so in old London a week 
ago. But the man was shrewd also, for he got no less than 
$13,000 from nine suburban branches of a big London 
joint stock bank by a beautifully simple method. 

Thirteen managers of branches of this bank received 
on the same morning last week an advice note, apparently 
sent by the manager of a northern suburban branch of 
the same bank, notifying them of the transfer of an ac- 
count of $3,750 standing to the credit of a client, D. S. 
Windell. The letter, a forgery, bore the secret code word 
of the bank and excited no suspicion. 

Later in the day an affable, quietly dressed man wear- 
ing gold rimmed spectacles drove in a taxicab to nine of 
the branches and at each drew $1,450 on the newly opened 
account. The fraud might have remained undiscovered 
for a few days longer but for the fact that one of the 
managers happened to write to his brother manager of 
the northern branch thanking him for sending on a cus- 
tomer. The letter, not being-understood, led to inquiries 
which revealed the swindle. 

Less fortunate in the matter of plunder, says the Lon 
don correspondent of the New York Sun, was another 
rogue who stole a heavy box of specie at Plymouth from 
the West African liner Sekondi. He had, however, 
omitted one precaution, that of making sure of the value 
of his haul, and he found himself in possession of a large 
case of small coins current among west coast negroes. 
\ handful might be handy perhaps as card counters, but 


the rest are of no earthly use to anybody except among the 
blacks of the west coast of Africa. 
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says Commercial Intelligence, “is, in a senst, 
the missing link between the apathetic East and the com- 
mercial West.” When one remembers the trouble that 
was caused by the Russians referring to our plucky little 
allies as “Yellow monkeys,” we cannot help thinking that 
the expression “missing link” is a wee bit unfortunate. 
—~ Punch. 


“Japan,” 


PERRIN GLOVES 


Style—Fit—Durability 


Best for all special and ordinary occa- 
sions—for outdoor or indoor wear. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


(en Pt 

From Alabama comes the story of a hand-shaking 
ghost. Even death, it seems, can not break some men of 
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Notes From New York 


From Our Own Correspondent ° 





New York, Oct. 14, 1908. 

: is all over. A week ago we hung expectant on the 

issue of this, the greatest week in the history of Amer- 
ican ball. To-day we hang crestfallen. The pennant has: 
gone to Chicago, The remarkable situation of the leaders 
closing in a tie and a post season game necessary to 
settle the championship, was a truly dramatic finish to a 
six months’ season of ball. 

No such baseball day was ever seen in New York. 
The excitement was terrific. Even Wall street closed 
up its private game and gave itself over to the National 
game. Thirty-six thousand people, it is said, passed 
through the gates to the polo grounds, and fifty thous- 
and more, it is estimated clamored unsuccessfully out- 
side. The crowd began to gather at midnight, and at 
eleven o'clock the following morning, when the gates 
were thrown Open, ten thousand were waiting. Until a 
quarter to one the arrivals passed through. Then the 
gates were closed, and those outside were driven to the 
elevated structure, Coogan’s Bluff, and other strategical 
points. Time and again lives were risked in the mad 
scramble for some favorable height. 

The New York crowd proved itself a bad loser, for- 
getting in the bitterness of defeat all the traditions of 
sport. The victors were hooted incessantly, and it is 
said that portions. of the crowd took to “shying” more 
substantial missives than epithets when the game was 
over. This conduct was, of course, confined to the hood- 
lum element, but it serves to show the intensity of feel- 
ing that existed. 

= * ° 

Now that it is over, undivided attention will, no doubt, 
be given to the game of politics. The battle lines are 
gradually drawing in on New York, the acknowledged 
pivotal State, where the situation, to say the least, is 
unusual. Here the most spectacular fighting in the entire 
campaign is scheduled to take p.ace toward the close of 
the month. Hughes has left his State campaign to the 
State committee, declaring that the defeat of Bryan is of 
infinitely more importance than his election in any State 
issue. This is a characteristically disinterested and un- 
selfish course, but the view is entirely wrong in the 
premises. 

The Governor is by all odds the biggest issue in the 
whole campaign, one might even say the only issue, for 
the very simple reason that he stands for something def- 
inite in political principles. In the two years that he 
has been in office he has accomplished more for the prin- 
ciple of representative government, uncovered by polit- 
ical bosses and grafters, than all the thunderings ot 
Sinai via Washington would do in a lifetime. So inti- 
mately is he identified with these principles that his de- 
feat means their defeat, and the undoing of more real 
progress against corrupt political practices than a decade 
can overtake. The unselfishness of his splendid eftort 
for the National ticket may in the end work to his own 
advantage. It is to be hoped that it may. A few weeks 
ago his enemies said he could not measure up to the 
National stature. Perhaps it is some secret pleasure to 
him now to be recognized as a more potent factor in the 
National fight, than Mr. Taft himself. 

Meantime, if the truth must be told, his personal 
chances for election are not bright. There is more than 
a suspicion that the party bosses who tried to compass his 
defeat for the nomination, contemplate treachery at the 
polls. Their lukewarmness is so manifest that they are 
being continually prodded on to a show of effort. ‘Lhe 
undoing of their constitutional enemy, however, means 
more to them than the election of a political adversary. 
The personal reward in either case is the same. 

» ™ = 

7 President is evidently a loyal friend to the Gov- 

ernor, and so dissatisfied is he with his political 
manager, that he has practically taken over the State 
campaign into his own hands. Two weeks ago I imper- 
tinent!y suggested the possibility of Roosevelt taking the 
Stump in certain eventualities, he impertinence may 
have been wrong, but the guess is likely to prove a cor- 
rect one. It is almost practically settled now that the 
President will take this unprecedented step within an- 
other fortnight. 

It is difficult to see how he can with propriety come 
out in the interest of his own nominee, Mr. Taft, and the 
interference would, moreover, put a powerful weapon 
in Bryan’s hands. But in*Hughes’s candidature there 
seems to be a moral issue of sufficient importance to 
watrant the interference of a President of Roosevelt's 
well-known character without unduly compromising the 
dignity or implied impartiality of his office. One’s view 
of the matter will, of course, depend somewhat On the 
sincerity of his belief in certain principles of govern- 
ment, which Mr, Hughes, for instance, has endeavored 
to apply. 

The Democrats, it is quite true, talk of government 
by the people, as against the railroads and other cor- 
porations. ‘their banners are proclaiming these senti- 
ments loftily from the Battery to Harlem, or, to be more 
explicit from 26 Broadway, the home of Standard Oil, 
to the humble flat-dweller beyond the river. 

Everywhere over the portraits of Bryan and Kern 
we read, “The peop!e must rule,” while “Home Rule and 
Chanler” is the State slogan. Such sentiments on Tam- 
many Hall banners, however, are a gruesome joke. A 
literal transcription of the State slogan, for instance, 
would be, “Tammany Rule and Chanler,” and the prop- 
er bearers of the Standard are Murphy, Conners and 
McCarrer. 

But Hughes’s worst enemies are his political allies. 
He knows they are not to be trusted; he knows they are 
prepared to use treachery, but he goes serenely on, his 
faith in the people complete and final 

*“* * 

EW YORK has its “Suffragettes,” as you have, no 
doubt, read, and the efforts of these gallant iathes 

to register at various polling booths are a local incident 
in the campaign. In the booths that have been invaded, 
they have, at least, helped to relieve the monotony of 
the inspector's work, We are assured, however, that 
their mission is quite devoid of humorous intent. Fail- 
ing at the polls, they will march on Washington, basing 
their claims to vote on the fourteenth and fifteenth 
amendment to the Nationa! Constitution. History records 
that in 1871 a bill was introduced in Congress as the 
result of a memorial, read to that legislative body by one 
Victoria Woodhull. The bill was defeated, but Benjamin 
Butler and other legislators thought that these amend- 


ments gave women the privilege they sought. ‘lhese 


ladies still think so. 
* * * 
‘|. HE “Suffragette” movement, however is still a highly 
specialized form of feminine activity. For instance, 
the general world of femininity is infinitely more con- 
cerned just now, I fancy, in modifying its contour to the 
requirements of the new fashionable “directoire” figure. 

Dame fashion this season has apparently destroyed 
all the old moulds, and decided on a brand new design 
for her female figure. The metamorphosis is the second 
miracle of creation. And it has been accomplished, too, 
in the same record-breaking time as the first, taking our 
time, of course, from the official record in Genesis. Un- 
til the Sunday papers began to publish illustrated articles 
showing how it was done, the secret was hid from the 
male world. There were vague hints of masseuse and 
“directoire” corsets at a hundred and fifty the pair, but 
nothing definite. 

Now that the secret is out, we salute the heroines of 
a self-imposed martyrdom, compared to which the train- 
ing of the Marathon contestants was a holiday picnic. 
Yesterday, Fifth avenue was fat, round and tight, deep 
cut midway between hat and heels, and left to overflow 
on both sides. Now it is a slender, hipless and loose- 
straight up and down from any view—the last traces of 
curve carefully smoothed out. 

- *« & 

IME was wher an Irish play, no matter how bad, 
could be sure of a welcome in New York. But, 
either the people have forgotten the brogue, or its quaint 
mellow richness delights them no more. Possibly the 
Irish have left the city or been submerged; but, what- 
ever the reason, “His Wife’s Family,” by George Eger- 
ton, which Mr. Arnold Daly has just produced at Wal- 
lacks, is not taking. People, of course, say that the 
actors are rot speaking Irish at all. Considering the 
few opportunities that now exist to hear this favorite 
tongue, the lapse is pardonable. Apart altogether from 
the question of brogue, however, the play holds few ele- 
ments of drama, and the popular appeal is consequently 
limited. It is an excellent study in Irish character, and 
Mr. Arnold Daly’s portrait of Major Patrick Sarsfield 
Desmond, an impecunious but spendthrift old blue stock- 
ing, is full of humor and charm. National characteris- 
tics are pushed well to the front of course, and the vein is 

sympathetic and appreciative. 

A recent play that is taking is, “The Gentleman from 
Mississippi,” one of the most entertaining plays of the 
season, and a worthy successor to “The Man of the 
Hour,” in the domain of political plays. In many ways 
it is a better constructed play than its successful fore- 
runner, while its fund of humor is quite as inexhaustible. 
Like its forerunner, too, it expresses corruption in high 
places, and it accomplishes the task in the same delight- 
ful vein of comedy. The medium of exposure in the 
present case is a new arrival on the scene of politics, a 
kindly, lovable, old-fashioned, Southern gentleman from 
Mississippi. This genial, newly elected Senator looks 
like an easy mark, but he has the good fortune, on his 
arrival in Washington, to fall into the hands-of a bright 
newspaper reporter, who becomes his secretary, and in- 
itiates him into the mysteries of the political game as it 
is played in that august body, the U. S. Senate. 

The choice of a naval base in the Gulf is the issue, 
and, of course, the location being urged is one in which 
certain Senators and representatives are financially in- 
terested. They have brought the Mississippian’s son 
into the deal in the hope of tying the old Senator’s hand. 
But they have reckoned without the honor of a Southern 
gentleman, and the old Senator, backed by his resourceful 
young secretary, fights the grafters to a finish. 

The situation is humorous to the last, but never more 
humorous than when the conspirators are being “bluffed” 
to a standstill by the wary old Senator. He gives them 
till 12.30 to decide, and when asked by his secretary what 
he is going to do then, his “Damned if I know,” brings 
down the curtain and the house. Poker was invented in 
Mississippi we learn, and by the time he is called he holds 
a card that staggers them. He will support the Bill and 
publicly announces that the land his colleagues have 
bought in, will be turned over to the government at the pur- 
chased price, their patriotism being fully explained by the 
fact that the Steel Trust was known to be negotiating 
for these lands with a view to “sticking” the goverament. 
The central character is being enacted by Mr. Thomas 
A. Wise with tremendous success. It is a delightful 
characterization, fairly exuding geniality, kindliness and 
loveableness, with a native shrewdness that is typical. 

The only new dramatic offering for the present week 
is “Pierre of the Plains,” fresh from you. 


J. Ek W. 
—— SS 

\ R. W. R. HEARST is now appearing in the role of 
L a political speechifier. He talks like his yellow 
newspapers. Mr. Taft is “an overgrown messenger boy.” 
Mr. Chanler, of New York, is “a little, counterfeit, braz- 
en, near-gilt charm upon the watch-chain of Boss Mur- 
phy,” while Mr. Bryan is the “rag-picker of politics,” a 
“political shoplifter,” and a “loose-skin man.” 


_ oe? oe 


“My friends,” said a temperance lecturer, iowering 
his voice to an impressive whisper, “if all the saloons 
were at the bottom of the sea, what would be the result ?” 
And the answer came, “Lots of people would get 
drowned.”--Stray Stories. 


_o- oe ——___——_ 


As a result of the intimation that no more attempts on 
the English Channel will be made this year, the water 


has calmed down and may occasionally be seen smiling. 
—Punch, 















MR. F. W. JONES USING ROSS RIFLE AT BISLEY 
Mr. Jones of the London Rifle Club is here shown 
making his remarkable shooting with the Ross Rifle 
in the Halford Memorial and Edge competitions, for 
out of sixty shots fired at 900, 1,000 and 1,100 yds., he 
picked off 59 bull’s-eyes. This picture is reproduced 
from the London Sphere, which says that the Ross 
rifle In the hands of Mr. Jones outclassed in interest 
the American Springfield and German Mannilicher 
and all other national rifles. This is interesting as 
the Ross rifle Is Canadian made and has been the 
subject of bicter dispute in this country. 





Abollinaris 


“Ti he Queen of Table Waters” 


Hligh Class Bedding 


AT A VERY MODERATE PRICE 


A Guaranteed 


HERCULES BED SPRING 


AND 


GOLD MEDAL FFLT MATTRESS 


are absolutely the standard of the world. None quite so good. Trial free. 


If your dealer does not keep them, write us for a booklet. 
the largest makers in Canada. 


GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Limited 
Toronto Montreal 
Established 1890 


We are by far 


Winnipeg 


The smart outfit always attracts The well-groomed man, 
like a well-groomed horse, is pleasant to see. You can join 


MY VALET SERVICE 
and keep well-groomed for a very small sum per annum. 


PHONE Vv. 


FOUNTAIN, MY VALET, 


Presser, Cleaner and Repairer of Clothes 
20 Adelaide West Tel. Main 5900 














IT ENTIRELY 
REMOVES AND 


IT HAS NO “The Queen of Toilet Preparations” 
FQUAL = 4 










PREVENTS 
For KEEPING ROUGHNESS 
REDNESS 
THE SKIN 
IRRITATION 
Soft, Smoott. , ETC. 
SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 4, = oaned 
and White Botfles, Is. and 2s. 6d. (in England) asa 
Oo SKIN TONIC 
At oe. ene as well ex an 
M. BEETHAM ®& SON, Cheltenham, ee 
All Seasons Eactand 249 UCIENT 














convenience and luxury reaches its zenith in 
the home where beautiful electric lighting fix- 
tures are used. We have spared no expense in 
fitting our showrooms with everything of the 
newest design, tasty and beautiful. Wall Brackets, 
Newel Fixtures, Ceiling L'ghts, Hall Pendants, 
Bronze Statuettes, Dining Room Domes, etc., etc. 


Come and see, whether you wish to purchase or 
not 


Toronto Electric Light Co. 


Limited 


12 Adelaide Street East 
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ALMA LADIES COLLEGE, St. Thomas, Ontario 
$150,000 endowment, hence $200 pays all charges for regular course 












first-class advantages at very , including Latin, French, German; 

reasonable rates. Science, Pianoforte, Drawing, with board, room 
ab Mian wAteen laundry and library for one year. 

3 “The Registrar.” Separate apartment for younger pupils, 


LET US DEVELOP . . . 
YOUR PHOTOGRAPHY 


The ‘‘snap-shots’’ you have brought back from your vacation 
should be placed in the hands of experienced people for 
developing, in order to obtain the best possible results. We 
employ none but experts on this class of work. 


Remember, too, that we carry all the latest styles of ‘‘mounts”’ 
for eye-glasses. Be up-to-date, and have the newest there is. 
Let us show you a few of the latest improvements. 


AE RYDE - isc sowane moves 
PHONE Main 2610. 49 Kinc Street East, Toronto 
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Christmas 
Greeting 
Cards... 

T HE pleasing custom of 


sending a personal greet- 
ingcardat the Christmas season 
promises to be universally 
recognized this season. 
UR staff o: expert artists 
have produced many 
beautiful new designs which 
are entirely original. 
BY placing your order im- 
mediately we will be able 
to give more critical aftention 
to the producing of these 
dainty cards—which require 
considerable time and great 
care. 


PRICES range from 7Dc. 


dozen up. 


RYRIE BROS., Limited 


134-136 Yonge St., 
TORONTO 
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AGuSnrGSeSurSee 


Remarkable Enthusiasm ° 
AP sk eae Hn 


Bell Pianos = 


Those who see and hear the 
3ell Piano for the first time 
marvel at the exquisitely beau- 
tiful quality of tone, and superb 
balance of scale and the fault- 
less finish of details. Scores of 
Canada’s most noted musicians 
have declared that in all re- 
spects the Bell Piano pleases 
them more than any other in- 
strument with which they have 
come in contact. 


You have but to investigate 
the merits of this instrument 
for yourself to understand the 
reasons for the remarkable en- 
thusiasm among professional 
players. 

We gladly mail 
catalogue on request. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


146 YONGE ST. 
Pianos Rented | 


illustrated 
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At our new store ladies 
will find our facilities for 
Hairdressing, Shampoo- 
ing, Hairdyeing, Mani- 


curing and Face Massage 

everylning to be desired. 
When the 

Jahn’s milady can 


hair is dress- 










ed that Sa 
with that being 
1 Paris and London 


to-day 
Make your appoint- 
ments by telephone 


JAHN & SON 


64 King St. W., Toronto. 


more potent than beauty—is 
the summatio of small at 
tractions« The charming 
woman appreciates the im 
Portance of good taste in .he 
selection of her perfume 


Kerkoff’s 
Djer-Kiss 


(Pronounced Dear Kiss) 


18 a refined fascinating per- 
fume, dainty and conces 
traved 


Violett> Kerkoff—the final 
asuccess—natural frigrance of 
fres"ly cut violets. Kerkoff's 
Sachet, Face P wde Toilet 
Water and Twoilet Sorp in 
either Violet or Djer-Kiss 
odor 

For sale everywhere 


KERKOFF, Paris, France 
ALFRED H. SMITH CO. 


Sole Agents, New York. 


THE BRIDE. 

Pedestrians on west King street, 
the past week, have been immensely 
interested in the display of beautiful 
pictures of brides, which Kennedy 
is displaying in his alwa) 3 attractive 
window. No _ properly-conducted 
bride should fail to have her pic 
ture taken in her wedding-gown. I: 
is something to hand down to future 
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PSOCIAL AND 


‘HE marriage of Miss Errol Louise Boulton Nord- 
heimer, fourth daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Nord- 
heimer, of Glenedyth, and Mr. Edward Houston, third 
son of Very Rev. Dean Houston, of Niagara Falls, On- 
tario, took place with much beauty and eclat on Thurs- 
day, October 15, at half past two o’clock. The marriage 
was celebrated in St. James Cathedral, of which church 


| the parents of the bride have been for many years strong 
| supporters, and in which is set the beautiful font and 





generations, and it is a permanent | 


method of preserving the appearazce 
of that most charming of mortals, 
the bride, on that most important of 


occasions, her wedding day. 


| years ago. 


railing in memory of the brothers of the bride, who died 
Dean Houston, assisted by Canon Welch per- 
formed the ceremony, and Dr. Ham and a large choir 
provided the bridal music. The cathedral was very ef- 
fectively decorated by Dunlop with autumn leaves gar- 
landing the pillars, and tall standards holding large bou- 
quets of white mums, tied with broad satin ribbons, at 
intervals down the aisle lines of the guests’ seats. Mr. 
Arthur Houston was his brother’s best man. The bride 
was brought in and given away by her father, and wore 
a rich ivory satin robe des noces with Vandyke plast- 
rors of point de gaze lace, and pearls. The lace veil was 
the same as worn by her mother and several of the fair 
brides of the house of Nordheimer, and was held in place 
by a crown of orange blossoms. Some fine diamonds and 
a pearl necklace were the jewels of the bride, and her 
bouquet was a shower of roses and lily of the valley. 
The maid of honor, Miss Edith Nordheimer, twin-sister 
of the bride, and the four bridesmaids, Miss Adele Nord- 
heimer, Miss Flo Houston, Miss Erie Temple, and Miss 
Helen Davidson were dressed alike in directoire gowns 
of white meteor satin, with trimmings of gold, aud hand- 
some limerick lace scarves, hanging from one shoulder, 
with quaint and pretty effect. Their directoire hats were 
of black satin, faced with black velvet, with a gold band 
and one large white rose for trimming, and the finishing 
touch to each smart costume was a basket of crimson 
roses. Two fascinating little maids in waiting were Miss 
Mary Augusta Stewart Houston, and Miss Mary Mc- 
Laren, nieces of the bridegroom, who wore white satin 
frocks, touching their toes, and very short waisted, and 
Empire bornets, carried white prayer-books, and had 
Empire bags fastened to their girdles. After the cere- 
mony, while the register was being signed a solo was 
sung by one of the choristers, and at its close the bride 
and groom and their attendants, folowed by the large con- 
course of relatives and guests drove to G'enedyth, while 
the merry wedding bells pealed from the tower of old 
St. James’. The ushers, who had no light task to escort 
and seat the crowds of smart people, were Mr. Roy Nord- 
heimer, brother of the bride, Mr. Ernest Cattanach, Mr. 
Clement Pepler and Mr. Saunders. Mr. and Mrs. Nord- 
heimer gave a reception after the, marriage, which was 
a pleasant reminder of the similar festivities in honor 
of the bridal of another daughter of Glenedyth, about a 
year ago. The lovely rooms, redolent of hundreds of 
flowers, arranged with consummate taste by Tidy, the 
great posies of the men servants, the strains of sweet 
music, the throng of beautiful women and girls, the jolly 
congratulations of men, young and old, the gracious mis- 
tress of the mansion, perfectly gowned, the hundreds of 
gifts crowded in a large upper room, all recalled last 
year’s happy event. Sir Mortimer Clark proposed the 
health of the bride, to which toast her friends responded 
enthusiastically, and Mr. D. R. Wilkie proposed the 
bridesmaids’. The latter beside being an old friend of 
both families, is the head of the bank in which Mr. 
Houston is manager of a branch. Among the bridal gifts 
was a fine travelling dressing bag from Colonel Taylor, 
exactly similar to the one he gave Mrs. Cambie, a splen- 
did case of silver from Mr. Nordheimer, a dainty silver 
tea service from the servants of the house, and every 
lovely gift in furniture, rugs, silver, crystal, china, brass, 
books, pictures, and several of those dainty new panel 
mirrors with Empire portrait in a little frame at the top. 
Many bits of jewelry,, and little gifts, for personal wear 
brought loving testimony of her friends’ regard to the 
bride. An anonymous kitehen shower arrived with a 
quaint message. Dr. Goldwin Smith gave the bride a 
dainty set of books, as did several others. After the re- 
ception and dejeuner, Mrs. Houston changed her wed- 
ding robe for a particularly smart and becoming violet 
travelling dress and hat to match, and drove away with 
her husband for a honeymoon across the lines. Some 
of the guests at the wedding were: The Dean of Nia- 
gara and Mrs. Houston, Sir Mortimer and Lady Clark, 
His Grace the Archbishop and Mrs. Sweatman, the 
Bishop of Niagara and Mrs. DuMoulin, Canon Welch, 
Sir Charles and Lady Moss, Sir William and Lady Mere- 
dith, Sir Glenholme and Lady Falconbridge, General Cot- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Cambie, the Misses Nord- 
heimer, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Hous- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. William Houston, Mr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Laren, of Hamilton, the Misses Cox, Mr. and Mrs. G. P. 
Reid, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, the Misses Bou!- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Hagarty, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, the 
Bishop and Mrs. Reeves, Miss Reeves, the Misses Du 


Moulin, Miss Moss, Dr. and Mrs. Arthur Jukes John- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. D. Macdonald, of Goderich, Dr. and 
Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Judge and Mrs. Hodgins, Miss 
Hodgins, Hon. J. R. and Mrs. Kerr, the Misses Kerr, 
Dr. and Mrs. Temple, Col, and Mrs. Grasett, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Grasett, Miss Grasett, Major and Mrs. 
Elmsley, Mr. Albert Nordheimer, Miss Yvonne Nord- 
heimer, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Hal 
Osler, Col, and Mrs. Douglas Young, Kingston, Major 
and Mrs. de Bury, Kingston, Captain Douglas Young, 
the Misses Lockhart Gordon,- Mr. and Mrs. Lockhart 
Gordon, Mr. and Mrs. Monroe Price of Niagara Falls, 


Mr. and Mrs. Major of Niagara 

Cassells, Mr. and Mrs. W. Gwynne, Captain and Mrs. 
Forsyth Grant, Colonel and Mrs. Albert Gooderham, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Egan of Ottawa, Lady Edgar, the 
Misses Edgar, Professor and Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Col 
and Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. P. D. Crerar and Miss Crerar of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Collinson, Col. and Mrs. Clarence 
Denison, Mr. and Mrs. John Cartwright, Miss Cartwright, 
Judge and Mrs. McMahon, Rev. Canon and Miss Cay- 
ley, Mr. and Mrs. Heward, Principal and Mrs. Auden, the 
Misses Clarkson Jones, Miss C. Merritt, the Misses Hu- 


Falls, Mr. and Mrs 


gel, the Misses Brough, Admiral and Mrs. Kingsmill, 
the Misses Boulton, Col. and Mrs. Williams, Miss Wid- 
der, the Misses Windeat, Mrs. and Miss Vansittart 


Rev. Canon Starr of Kingston, the Misses Shanley, Cap- 
tain Shanley, Miss Douglas, Mr. and Mrs. George Har- 
man, Miss Harman, Miss Langmuir, Dr. and Mrs 
Spragge, Mrs. Fred jarvis, Hon. Robt. Jaffray, Captain 
and Mrs. Law, Miss Law, Mrs. Porter, Niagara Falls, the 
Misses Reid, Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Larrat Smith, Mrs. 
and Miss Robinson, Col. Hamilton Merritt and Mrs. Mer- 
ritt, and many others, 





NIGHT. 


PERSONAL 


Mr. and Mrs, James Macdonald have returned from 
their honeymoon. Mr. Macdonald has taken Mr. Charles 
Moss’s house, 320 St. George street, for the season. 
Many Toronto friends of the bride, who was Miss Jessie 
Dennistoun, will be ready to welcome her back to To- 
ronto, 

% 

Many visitors called to see the graceful bride, Mrs. 
Morton Jones, who received with her mother, Mrs. Hag 
arty, in Walmer road, last Friday. Mrs. Jones wore her 
wedding dress of ivory satin, and a few beautiful mauve 
orchids pinned on the corsage. Miss Jones and Miss 
Sophy Hagarty poured tea and coffee, and Miss Hag- 
arty, in her pale blue satin bridesmaid’s gown, assisted in 
looking after the visitors 

se 

Mrs. Fred Harcourt, accompanied by Miss Ella and 
Mr. Dick Harcourt, have returned after two years spent 
on the continent. Miss Ella will be one of the debut- 
antes this season. 

ve 

Various entertainments in honor of the brides and 
grooms of the past week have been en train. Captain Regi- 
nald Pellatt was the guest of honor at a box party to the 
opera, and supper to follow, given by his brother officers 
of the Q. O. R., some of whom are wondering if the 
omens are fair should they essay to follow his good ex- 
imple. Miss Perry has been showered and tea’d, and so 
have the other brides. Very elegant little affairs have 
been arranged for Miss Errol Nordheimer, last Thurs- 
day’s bride. 

w 

Mrs. Horatio G. Hocken, formerly Miss Gertrude 
Featherston, will receive for the first time since het mar- 
riage at the home of her mother, 111 Bedford road, on 
Tuesday afternoon, October 20. 

% 

Mrs. Rousseau L. Kleiser (nee Murray), will receive 
for the first time since her marriage, at the residence of 
her mother, Mrs. W. T. Murray, 166 Crescent road, on 
Monday afternoon, October 19. 

se 


The marriage of Captain Reginald Pellatt, Q.O.R..’ 


only son of Sir Henry Pellatt, and Miss Marjorie Carlyle 
Perry, third daughter of Mr.°J. B. Perry, 26 Lowther 
avenue, was celebrated in Bloor street Presbyterian 
church, at half-past two on Wednesday afternoon, Rev. 
W. G. Wallace officiating. The church was elaborately 
decorated, the dais being a perfect forest of palms, white 
and gold ’mums and ferns, and the gallery railings fes- 
tooned with white flowers and garlands of green, while 
long trails of asparagus fern, with love-knots of whit« 
ribbon, fell over each electro'ier on the supporting pillars. 
Huge branches of tinted autumn foliage were arranged 
on the walls, and the effect was quite lovely. The ushers, 
Mr. Norman and Mr. Gordon Perry, brothers of the 
bride, Mr. George Alexander and Mr. Gerald Muntz, led 
the bride’s procession, while Mrs. Frank Mackelcan sang 
with magnificent voice and expression the stately Lohen- 
grin bridal song. The little flower maidens, Miss Mary 
Bond, daughter of Mr. Hedley Bond, and Miss Helen 
Macdonell, daughter of Mr. A. McLean Macdonell, in 
white lace and mousseline frocks, pale blue corday bon 
nets, and carrying baskets of little nosegays, which they 
distributed to all the guests during the signing of the 
register, came demurely after the ushers, followed by the 
maid of honor, Miss Mary Perry, sister of the bride, who 
was in a pale blue satin striped marquisette gown, with 
guimpe and sleeves of Irish lace and net, and very be- 
coming pale blue hat with feathers. Her bouquet was 
of pink roses and orchids. Mr. Perry brought in his 
daughter and gave her away, and murmurs of admiration 
greeted her fair youthful beauty admirably set off by an 
artistically modeled gown of softest white satin, with 
some very beautiful lace, which was Lady Pellatt’s gift. 
A tulle veil and orange blossoms rested prettily on her 
fair shining hair, and a shower of roses, lily of the valley, 
ferns and white ribbons composed the bridal bouquet. 
Mr. Gordon Morrison was best man. When the bridal 
party went to the vestry to sign the register Mrs. Mac- 
kelean sang “O, Perfect Love,” and the flower maidens 
slipped noiselessly from pew to pew, handing the little 
bouquets from their baskets to the guests, who, finding 
each bouquet provided with a dainty pin, immediately 
put them on, until the company took on an additionally 
gala air for the reappearance of the bride and groom. 
Mr. and Mrs. Perry gave a reception at their home, where 
a large party soon arrived to wish the happiest future to 
Captain and Mrs. Pellatt. His two friends in the par- 
ticular branch of military work which interests him, Mr. 
Rupert Bruce and Mr. Rousseau Kleiser, each escorted 
his dainty little bride of a short while ago, and Major 
and Mrs. Peuchen, Mrs. Miller, Mrs. Parsons and 
several others whose hearts are true to the “red and 
green” were present. Mrs. Perry wore a black lace robe 
and carried some lovely flowers. Lady Pellatt was in a 
handsome purple costume and hat to match and carried 
orchids. Mrs. Schuch wore a gown of mauve, made from 
a splendid crepe shawl, with deep, rich, knotted fringes. 
Mrs. Perry Watson wore sequinned white lace touched 
with palest pink and black picture hat. Mrs. Campbell 
Macdonald was in green; Mrs. James Mason in black 
with sequins and hat to match; Mrs. Hedley Bend wore 
white; Mrs. Nicholls of the Homewood wore a smart 
violet gown and toque; Mrs. Gooderham of Deancroft 
was in white touched with black; Colonel and Mrs. 
sruce, Mr. Will Pellatt, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, Mrs. A. 
McLean Macdonell, Mrs. and Miss Mara, Mr. and Mrs. 
Cawthra Mulock, the lady in a lovely white gown and 
huge white hat, Miss Little of Woodstock, Mr. and Mrs. 
Tom Clark and Miss Mary Clark, Mr. Nicholls, Mr. and 
Mrs. Nicholls, Jr., the Provost of Trinity, Mr. Edwin 
Pearson, Mrs. and Miss Alexander of Bon Accord, were 
a very few of those present. The dejeuner was served 
In a marquee on the lawn, and the bride’s health was 
proposed by a very old friend, Mr. A. McLean Macdonell 
The groom made a composed response, beginning “My 
wife and I,” in as matter-of-fact a tone as if it was no 
novelty. The fine array of wedding presents filled two 
rooms upstairs, and were as rich and varied as is the 
way nowadays, including a cabinet of silver from the 
bride’s father, a wonderful old “roast” dish from Mrs, 
Perry's old dinner service of rare china, and silver, 
china, crystal and the most artistic brass and enamel in 
bewildering numbers and beauty, Captain and Mrs. 
Pellatt left on their honeymoon, followed by showers of 
confetti and merry good wishes, the bride travelling in 
brown tailored tweed with dull blue plumed hat, and on 


their return the young people will take up house next 
door to the residence of the groom’s parents 





























A. T. REID CO., Limited 


Formerly Featherbone Noveiry Co., Limited 
“ MAKERS OF 
Exclusive, Smart and Distinctive Styles in 


Coats, Pleated and 
Tailored Skirts 





The accompanying cut shows one of our new 
designs, We can produce this suit also 
many other models from your own material. 


PLEATING-—for fancy neck ruches, frill- 
ings, flounces, jabots, waist trimmings, etc. 


266 KING STREET WEST 
Tel. Main 3503 BRANCH OFFICE: 112 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
MONTREAL : 318 Birk's Building 
















CHRYSANTHEMUMS 


ROSES CARNATIONS ORSHIDS LILY-OF-THE-VALLEY 
Fresh-Cut and Always Fresh_at 


>  % 


YONGE ST. 








Boquets, Baskets, Designscfor All Oocas!* ns. 
Estimates Given f r Decora‘io-s for Residence or Ch''rch. 
FLOWERS SHIPPED ANYWHERE O” THE CONTINENT 
and Safe Arrival Guaranteed 


Night and Sunday Phone, Park 792. 


NAME AND DESIGN REGISTERED. 
A deliciously dainty chocolate confection 
indescribably inviting and toothsome. 
Like all of Cowan's specialties, of 
superlative excellence. The name 
“Cowan” stamped on every bud. 


The Cowan Co. Limited, Toronto. * 














THE DORENWEND CO., Limited, - 


Personal Attractiveness 


demands that the hair be 
carefully dressed and look- 
ed after. At 


DORENWEND’S 


You r ceive perfect attention. Hair 
Dressing, Shampooing, Marceling, 
Dyeing, etc 

Dorenwend’s HAIR GOODS are 
the world’s standard tor style and 

uality. Transformations, Pompa- 

ours, Puritan and Pin Curls, Cor- 
onation Braids, Switchesand Wigs. 
Full display of the season’s styles. 
Call and see them. 7 


Cal!, or Phone 1551 for 
# ppointmentis. 








103-105 Yonge St., Toronto 
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MILLINERY SALON 
113' WEST KING STREET 
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Discriminating Women 


The women that know are a unit in saying 
that ours are the preparations par excellence. If 
you use any of the Princess Toilet Prep «rations 
you will find them all we claim. We are here 
to stand behind them Our powders, creams, 
ete., are equal to the finest French preparations. 


Our Face Treatments rake «had complex- 
ion geod, remove lines and wrinkles, restore a withered 
and faded omer m, Clear away tan, trect le-, moth- 

tehes, and ali discolorations; cure 5 imples, blotches, 


Diackheads, etc. Take them it you want a healthy- 


looking sain. 


Superfiucus Halr, Moles. Warts, etc., entirely 
and permanenily removes by our autisep ic method of 
Electrolysis. Profit hy our long experience and get our 
advice regaring any skin, scalp, hair an! complexion 


trouble. Noeapense. Descriptive Bocklet sent on re- 
quest. 


HISCOTT DERMATOLOCICAL INSTITUTE 


Getablished 1892 61 College St., TORONTO 


SS ESE EE SG. S.S DEES SEB 


Tel. M. 631 





HIGH-GRADE WINES 


The holiday season now over, it is time to stock your 
wine cellar, and we invite you to come and go through 


our extensive vaults, where we carry a very large assort- 
ment of all grades of wines. tag 


QUALITY 


is what you are assured of when buying your wines and 
liquors from us. 


THE WM. MARA Co., 


WINE MERCHANTS, 72 Yonue 6T.. T 
Phones Main 1708 ang Main ie 
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Moods of the 
Chauffeur 


The Motorist Shows by His 
Attitude at the Wheel Whai 
His Type ls. .° . os 














HE art of the chauffeur has its 
moods expressed not alone in 
the lines that mark the face of the 
automobile driver but in the curves 
of his clothing as well. Watch the 
shoulders of the chauffeur (says a 
writer in the New York Sun) and 
you can tell what he is thinking’ of. 
When you see at the wheel of an 
8 horse-power wheezer that rattles 
and bangs so that you’d think every 
moment is its last as a whole ma- 
chine, a man all crumpled up within 
himself and sitting on his spine, you 
may be sure that in fancy he is zip- 
ping down the Jericho turnpike at 
the steering post of a 120 horse- 
power red devil and eating up mile 
afier mile of oiled road. 

In his mind’s eye he is the hero 
of a thousand narrow escapes from 
terrible mangling in this imaginary 
race, although his rattleybang car 
maybe isn’t going so fast that a bi- 
cycle policeman would think of even 
cautioning him. 

If he has the stump of an unlight- 
ed cigar in his mouth and can chew 
on it as the swift miles are put far 
behind he wonders if the folk on the 
sidewalk aren't thinking he is Barney 
Oldfield. He is sure that they must 
think from the cap he wears that he 
is a racing driver. 

So he crouches forward to offer 
less resistance to the breeze that his 
terrific mental speed brings against 
him and gazes anxiously to see how 
the oil is running. If there is a car 
that his is fast enough to pass he 
goes by with everything wide open 
and then he is sure that the other 
folks must believe they have been 


passed by one of the firecracker 
sounding racers. 
Then there are the one handed 


drivers, who are related to the no 
hand bicycle riders. They like to loll 
back and take ‘er through the crowds 
with only one hand on the wheel, 
and that the brake hand. 

Nonchalantly they snap the ashes 
from their cigars with the free hand 
and wonder if all the world is not 
wondering at their sang froid or 
whatever it is they think they 
have. Nothing delights them more 
than to have some one on the side- 
walk remark: “Look at that guy 
drivin’ with one hand.” 

What matter if they do get about 
two quarts of paint scraped off the 
machine by trolley cars and trucks 
every other day because they haven't 
the proper grip on the machine? 
They are able to fall back on the 
cushions with the bored air that some 
motorists affect and which makes an- 
archists of those who watch from the 
sidewalk. 


Between these classes come the 
other grades There is the man 
afraid of his motor car, the easy 


prey ‘of the swindling professional 
chauffeur. 

He takes hold of the steering wheel 
as if it were made of candy and 
might break if he gripped it too hard. 
He comes to a stop at every crossing 
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Made in styles to suit the most ex- 
acting, in a quality that resists wear. 
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Made in Quarter Sizes. 
By the most careful,expert workm7n- 
ship. Perfectly shaped and double 
stitched for strength and long wear. 
Castle Brand, 2tic. each, 3 for 50c. 
Elk Brand, 2 for 25c. 
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for nervous people. Taken 
at night, it acts as a harmless 


land very effective hypnotic. 


Calming and a nerve tonic— 
nourishes and strengthens. / 
Palatable and without any 
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LE SOIR 


Mr. Le Soir, editor, author, artist, critic, stage director, musician, actor 
and comedian, now with the Imperial Opera Company, Toronto, is one 
of the most versatile and accomplished characters un the stage to-day. 
George Le Soir—which is only a nom de theatre, the family name being 
Lesueur—may have received his artistic gifts by inheritance, for Eutache 
Lesueur, of whom the American actor is a lineal descendant, was court- 


painter to Louis the Fourteenth. Mr. 


Le Soir was not only stage-dir- 


ector for Augustin Daly, but his art-connoisseur and buyer of rare books 


After Mr. Daly's death, this actor 


Company, to create the part of Paul Jones in ‘‘Richard Carvel.” 


became a Drew's 


While 


member of John 


with James K. Hackett, he originated three parts, Eliphalet Hopper in 
“The Crisis,"" Beauto in ‘“‘The Return of Don Caesar,”’ and the Austrian 


Ambassador in “A Chance Ambassador.” 


tion of ‘Dorothy Vernon,” 


In Bertha Galland’s produc- 


he originated the pathetic character of Per- 
kins, a jester, afterwards knighted by Queen Mary of Scots. 


Three years 


ago he played a short season with Cissy Loftus and then became stage- 
director and generul manager of the Grand Opera House, New Orleins. 


Mr. Le Soir has had dramatic stock companies in New Orleans, 


Utica, 


Reading, Battle Creek, Denver and New York. As an actor he is as well 
known in London and Paris as in the American cities. He studied art 


in Paris. 


and almost stalls the engine twenty 
times in a mile in the city, because 
he wants to make sure that there isn’t 
anything on the cross street to bump 
him. 

In so doing he is apt to forget that 
there is anything behind him and the 
bumps he gets are from the rear. His 


bills for broken  radiators—on 
other folks’ cars—are something 
frightful. 


Caution is his watchword. He is 
nervous and uncertain. He can’t ever 
make up his mind to duck through a 
hole and get ahead of some truck 
covering his carload and himself with 
dust. 


He belongs to the dust-eating class, 
only he doesn’t do it because he is 
sticking in behind some high powered 
car. No, he always gets up just so 
far and then as he is about to take 
ia chance and plunge through an 
opening he loses his nerve, checks 
and ties up traffic in his neighbor- 
hood for about twenty minutes. 

The nervous man delights to drive 
past a school house when it is letting 
out. If he misses having heart dis- 
ease it isn’t his fault. When he gets 
home and goes to bed after such an 
experience he dreams of riding over 
a corduroy road with children’s bod- 
ies for logs and wakes up in a cold 
sweat after he has been sentenced to 
the electric chair for puericide. 

The uncertain type never knows 
what the works of the machine are 
for. He pulls the brake when he 
means to change the gears and he 
lets the air run down and gets out 
of gasoline and generally has the 
time of his life in an ordinary twenty 
mile ride. He never knows the road 
and he isn’t sure that he has oil 
enough in his lamps to justify stay 
ing our after dark. 

When he sees a policeman a few 
blocks away he shuts off in such a 
hurry that the policeman becomes 
suspicious. He goes by the policeman 
at two miles an hour. Then, when 
he getsasafe distance away, he turns 
on the juice again, but he is not sure 
enough of the way he oughi to do 





it and generally wakes up the car and 
its load of passengers by taking a 
leap from two miles an hour up to 
twenty-two within the space of a few 
yards. He is a fine mechanic, is the 
incertain driver. He can take the 
car apart by means of those sudden 
starts in much less time than the 
spare parts he will soon need can be 
sent from the factory. 

Every one loves the woman driver. 
Isn’t she the hail fellow well met? 
In her set don’t all the men call her 
“Tommy”? Of course they do. 

Doesn’t she talk of carbureters, 
spark plugs, steering columns, gears, 
disk clutches and all the rest as if 
she knew what she talking 
about? Why, to be sure. She looks 
over the car with a learned eye as 
she comes out of the house door and 
says to the man: 

“Little frisky this morning, isn't 
he? Better mix a little bran with 
the oats, what?” 

Oh, she knows, she does 
a car is a pie for her. 

She takes the seat of the chauffeur 
and puts him back in the tonneau or 
in the rumble seat and then she sets 
the car a-going. And if a naughty 
policeman stops them and says she 
has been going miles faster than the 
law allows she replies: 


was 


Driving 


“Why, officer, how can you say so? 
| know all about this car and I know 
what we were doing. Surely we 
weren’t going that fast.” 

Then she turns loose a smile on 
the blue-coated gentleman and he is 
supposed to fall for it. Perhaps he 
does. Sometimes he doesn’t. 

But she’s the knowing one and 
maybe she isn’t the dashing one as 
well, She is in a word all that mod- 
ern sportive young woman should be, 
and really there isn’t anything to» it 
when she gets in her fine work 

>< 

Old Gent—Here, you boy, what are 
you doing out here, fishing? Don’t 
you know you ought to be at school? 
Small boy—There, now! I knew I'd 
forgot something.—Philadelphia In- 
quirer, 


Men Never Know 


EN mourn the lies that women 
tell— 
The cunning, heartless lies— 
Her Judas-lips that hide so well 
The narrowing of her eyes. 
A heart is hers; she seeks to say it— 
A soul is hers, she does not weigh 


tw 
lhe game is called; how well she'll 
play it! 
Her debt is there; she does not 
pay it 


Men mourn the lies that women tell- 
The cunning heartless lies 


Men do not know the lies they hear- 
The brave, heartbroken lies— 

Her smiling lips that hide, from fear, 
The shadows in her eyes. 

\ heart is hers; for just a while- 

A soul is hers; it bears defile— 

Che game is called; her wit on trial- 
Her debt is there; dear God! her 

smile ! 

Men do not know the lies they hear- 
The brave, heartbroken lies! 
Helen Dudley, in the November 

Smart Set. 
eli opis 


Motorin:z a: a Fine Art 
’ AX PEMBERTON, well known 
M 


as a writer of novels, is. also 
an ardent automobilist and the motor 
editor of the London Sphere. He 
has recently published a book called 
“The Amateur Motorist,” in which 
he unburdens his soul on the subject 
of reckless driving. 

“T was talking to the managing di 
rector of a famous company the other 
day,” says Mr. Pemberton, “and he 
offered me a lift in his car, 

“*My driver,’ said he, ‘is one of the 
cleverest in traffic I have ever come 
across.’ 

“This was good news and I enter 
ed the car with confidence. But, lo 
and behold, we had not gone a mile 
when the driver in ‘question had 
shaved a motor bus by an inch. cut 
in between a big car and a van and 
generally convinced me that he was 
destined for an early, if honorable, 
grave. 

“Such men I have met before, and 
I have also heard them praised: but 
that eulogy should come from the 
manager of a great business, one 
with long experience, astonished me 
not a little. 

“Now, this sort of thing is a thou- 
sand miles removed from the fine art 
of driving. The really great driver 
never causes his passengers to clutch 
the cushions with frenzied fingers, 
never makes their hearts beat faster, 
and never permits them to remember 
the dangers of the pursuit. 

“Nothing has impressed me so 
much in a long experience of motor- 
ing as the very fact that the really 
great driver is the most prudent per- 
son you will find upon the road. Men 
such as Henri Fournier, Lancia, Jen- 
atzy, and, above all, Charles Jarrott, 
take no risks whatever unless they 
are racing. 

“T have had the privilege of sitting 
by Mr. Jarrott’s side and I can bear 
emphatic witness to the really amaz 
ing caution he displays at all times. 
The wild chauffeur both 
and dismays him. 

“*T don’t know how the fellows 
do it,’ he once said to me; ‘I tell 
them they must be cleverer drivers 
than I am.’ 

“The real truth is, of course, that 
such daredevils have not a hundredth 
part of Mr. Jarrott’s skill. They are 
mere road hogs, doing ‘stunts’ for 
the benefit of admiring housemaids. 

“There are two phases of driving 
to be considered, and the same man 
is not always successful at both. | 
have known men who are all nerve 
and skill in traffic absolutely helpless 
when out in the open country. It is 
not that they do not possess the ne 
cessary nerve. For some inexplica 
ble reason they never acquire the 
habit of fine driving in the country, 
are inept in coaxing their engine to 
do its best, unskilful upon hills and 
clumsy when negotiating other ve 
hicles. 

“On the other hand many a 
driver who has learned all his skill 

in the country is never at home in 
London—the traffic appals him; he 
is afraid even of safe openings; he 


astonishes 


fine 


allows his engine to race and boil 
The men will remain, it may be, in 
curable. But the beginner must 
strive to acquit himself well under 
all circumstances, and he must make 
the fine art of driving a study from 
the beginning.” 
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The Birthplace of Cricket 
GRANITE monolith was re- 
cently unveiled at Hamble 


don, a little village in Hampshire, 
to mark the actual birthplace of Eng 
lish cricket The Hambledon men 
(so Harper's Weekly reminds us) 
invented cricket a century and a hali 
ago, and in celebration of theii ex 
ploit a Hambledon team has 
playing All England. Twelve famous 
cricketers from the All England team 
came down to play and to witness 
the unveiling of the monolith, an 
event scheduled te be brought off by 


been 
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Of all that a lady uses, wears, or eats, 


nothing is more vital to her daily com- 
fort than properly-fitted shoes. It 
decides the question of how she shall 
finish each day—whether tired and 


unhappy or rested 


and comfortable. 


Not one woman in eight is properly 


fitted to proper shoes. 


If you will 


give us a little extra time some day, 
we will fit your feet scientifically and 


accurately to a pai 


r of “Queen Qual- 


ity” Shoes. Your discomfort will cease 


from that hour. 
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TO MEN WHO ARE BALD, OR ON THE WAY | 


—— ————= 
Be it known that THE NEW PEMBER STORE has a reputatior 
for success in treating Hair and Scalp troubles that is worth ifr 
vestigating 
rere x on ile lad 
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ural, best 
lightest, mo 
| fitting and 
coming Tou 
Wigs this 
Fran 








Paris, 





ae —eesermmeeeremend f 


1} BE IT FURTHER KNOWN that 

for facilities, equipment 
i positively in a class by itself \ 
ment, and every man in need < 


prove it. Advice upon the hair 


NOTE THE ADDRE 


THE NEW PEMBER STORE 


Next Yorge Street 


THE 


most 


experience 


ALSO | 
WN 


NEW 
STORE || 
nat- | 
ventilated, 
st perfect 
most be- | 





ipees and j 
side of 


“e } 


THE NEW PEMBER STORE 
study and applied sk s 
Ve welcome provi: 


1id of any 





kind s ild 
ind private 


f hair 


ind scalp gratis 


SS CAREFULLY: 


ii 
Arcade, TORONTO \} 
| 








Eng 


S 


Dr. W. G. Grace, the dean of 
lish cricketers. Time passed, but the 
Doctor did not appear, and at 
day a telegram was received saying 
that he would shortly 
train. 


} 
mid 


arrive on the 
The train drew in, and a bur 
ly, bearded man 
window of a first-class carriage 

“Dr. Grace!” cried a delighted pot 
ter, waving his hand as a welcome to 
Hambledon Festival. 


was seen at the 


The bearded, broad-shouldered man 
cheerfully waved his hand in recog 
nition of the salute and alighted. His 
ticket was taken by an obsequious and 
highly gratified collector. 

All the cabs and carriages were at 
the cricket ground. The only vehicle 
in the yard was waiting for a we 
known hunting-man. 

He heard the cries “Grace is here 
and then “There he is,” 
placed his conveyance at the disposal 
of the distinguished arrival, 
company with a photographer 
was waiting for a chance to snap the 
great cricketer, drove him to Broad 
Halfpenny Down. 

Hambledon village a-flutter 
with flags and bunting in honor of 
the famous match, and as the car 
riage passed the word spread that Dr 
Grace was the. smiling gentleman 
with the enormous beard 

Each time cricket was mentioned, 
however, the “Doctor,” with great 
<uwodesty, switched off the conversa 
tion suddenly. He talked of fishing 
shooting—anything but cricket or 
himself, 

When Broad Halfpenny 


17 


and at once 


and in 


who 


was 


Down 





was reached the driv 1urried dow 
to inform Mr. C. B. Fry e captail 
ot the Hambledon tean hat Dr 
Grace had arrived. The ent M 
Fry saw the newcomer! vever, his 
eyes twinkled. It was dr. ( ce 


at all, but his double 








It was discovere r that Dr 
W. G. Grac win 
to othet S e double 

: ' 
subsequent S tet 
ter of preciat t ondon 

it¢ Taces 

at and [ny where the 

Hambledon crick have always 
net, bears the inscription 


THIS MARKS THE SITE 
OF THE GROUND 

OF THE 
HAMBLEDON RICKET 


Cr 
Circa 1750-1787 


flannels 
blazers, and caps passed in silent pro 
tablet 
upon the occasion of its unveiling, in 
silent homage to the obscure faunder 
of the illustrious game 


Famous __ cricketers’ in 


cession round the base of the 


nc 
lohnny—“Going to school ?” 
my—“Naw 


Ton 
T don’t have wo; the can 
didate said he never seen a more in 
telligent audience and I was one of 
‘em.”——New York Sun. 
lcceepsaibanaitaineediatea iter 
Barber—Hair getting thin, sir 
Ever tried our hair preparation, sir? 
Customer—No, I can't blame it on 
that—Boston Transcript. 
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Y ONGBOAT is still the great 
14 war chief, the large red alley, 
the Sultan that rules the Turks of 
the Canadian sporting world. Strang- 

who passed on 
running from 
ng the lake shore road last Satur- 
must have felt like 
jumping off at the first stop and go- 

ge back to see what was going on. 


ers in the country 
west Toronto 


lay afternoon 


Had anyone done this he would have 
road 
terminus of the Queen and 
car lines to the Humber, and 
farther back, all 
Tem Longboat run 
Of course there was a race in 
progress—the Ward Marathon was 
being contested. But that wasn’t the 


found crowds all along the 


from the 


along and 
waiting to see 


past 


thousand 
assembled at the race track on Ex- 
hibition Park, filling the grand stand 


reason why some twenty 


is at Fair time, and why thousands 
more stood and waited with all good 
humor along the route miles away 
\nd that wasn’t the reason why hun 
dreds of motor cars, carriages, bi 
cycle-riders, and mounted police ex 
tras thronged the dusty highway out 
toward New Toronto. No. They 
were all out because Longboat would 
presently come loping by 


HERE were plenty of people 
who thought that when the In 

dian fell by the wayside in the Olym- 
pic Marathon that he fell for good 
that nobody could ever pick up the 
pieces and glue them together in the 
shape of a popular idol again. But 
Flanagan, Longboat’s counsellor and 
thought 


guide, differently, and a 


sport followers 


good many must 
have thought differently, too. Any 
way, he was back on his old pedestal 
again last Saturday before the Ward 
road race was as much as started 
And now he is probably there for 
good, solider than ever The Ward 
trophy is his for keeps, because he 
I 


has won the race three times, con 


secutively, and he is acknowledged 
to be the king of our athletes, be 
cause he is a real phenomenon. He 
failed in England for a very 
reason 


good 
If he had gone to the start 
at the Olympic Marathon 
in the physical condition in which he 
was last Saturday, 


ing line 


and had run the 
distance in his own way, he would 
have won easily, in *all probability 
Last Saturday he was no better 
trained than in England—but he was 
healthy. And, of course, it may be 
added, that there were no runners of 
unknown powers on hand on Satur 
day, to rush him and confuse him 
by a hot pace for the first few miles, 
and then drop out. Here he knows 
exactly what every man can do on 


Varsity vs. MeGill on Saturday last. 


while unother engages the McGill man in front, 
a a a nr a a a 
* e 


of the Art Gallery at the Exhibition Grounds 
At his right hand sits Longboat, who won the race, and having won it three y 
makes the Ward Trophy 


his own 


the road, which is nothing against 
him, and that makes a mighty dif- 
ference to going up against strang- 
ers in a strange land. But it is gen- 
erally believed here now that Long- 
boat was not well when he entered 
the Olympic contest, and that he is, 
when he is well, the greatest long- 
distance runner in the world. A lo 
cal trainer points out that, compar- 
ing time and distance, if Longboat 
had run in the London race as he 
ran here on Saturday, unpushed, as 
he was, he would have beaten Dor- 
ando and Haves by two miles! 

In Saturday’s race Longboat took 
things easy at the staft. At Sunny- 
side he was running with Meadows. 
who was making the pace, the’ two 
being a long way, considering the 
distance travelled, ahead of the field 
which by that time had gone into 
procession order. Even at that 
point many of the runners looked 
distressed, and spectators who noted 
the number of mere youngsters at 
tempting the heart-breaking grind 
before them, felt in future stricter 
methods ought to be employed in 
weeding out the physically unfit in 
such contests. A quick, perfunctory 
medical examination of candidates 
in a road race is not enough. Unde 
veloped striplings, no matter how 
sound they may be, are allowed to 
take serious risks in essaying to ne- 
gotiate 191-2 miles on the road, with 
all the strain and excitement involv 
ed in such a struggle 


UT the race! Longboat. when 
4 he reached Sunnyside on the 
return, seemed to be running more 
easily than on the outward journey. 
But the nearest man was plodding 
along away, away back so far on the 
dusty road that the Indian might 
have gone on a motor-boat cruise on 
the lake and started away again be 
fore he came along. And he finish- 
ed—fresh as a daisy eight minutes 
ahead of the nearest competitor. 

The second man, when he did come, 
was John Roe, of the West End Y 
M. C. A., running gamely, and he 
held his position to the finish. . Fred 
Meadows, of the same club, was 
Then a string of runners fol- 
lowed until the dusk of the evening 
Poole, a grey-haired man, said to be 
forty-two, but looking ten years old 
er, of the Central Y. M. C. A., start- 
ed out, apparently to show the pres 
ent generation how they used to run 
races like that 


third. 


when father was a 


boy, and he finished, too, forty-sec 
ond, The Indian’s time, running as 
himself most of 
the way, was 1.51.29 for the 19 1-2 


ait 
miles 


he pleased and by 





THE TACKLE 
The picture here snaps one Varsity man 


RUNNERS IN THE WARD MARATHON BEFORE THE RACE 


just before the start. Mayovr Oliver 


sars in 


Longboat deserves the trophy, be- 
cause the gate receipts at the Exhi- 
bition grand stand would have been 
practically nil without his presence. 
He also deserves the hearifelt thanks 
of all athletic managers hereabouts, 
because by again attracting big 
crowds to an athletic event by the 
white light of his preeminence he 
has brightened the prospects of the 
whole game, or business—call it 
what you will—of amateur athletics. 

. . 7 

\¥ PORT-LOVING people who be- 

lieve in “systems” will be in 
terested in knowing that after al- 
most as much preliminary newspaper 
sparring as it takes to get a couple 
of modern boxers into the ring, Lord 
Rosslyn and Sir Hiram Maxim met 
recently in a roulette contest in Lon- 
don, the object of which was to de- 
termine the theory held by each in 
regard to the game. 

Sir Hiram Maxim had contended 
that no system could possibly beat 
the bank. Lord Rosslyn had held 
that a system he had invented could 
—given sufficient capital and a long 
enough match—accomplish the aim 
of every gambler who makes roulette 
his particular form of hazard. Sir 
Hiram Maxim agreed to a test, and 
it was arranged as follows: 

Counters were used to represent 
money, a match of 5,000 coups was 
arranged; Lord Rosslyn punted; Sir 
Hiram held the bank, and each start- 
ed with a capital (in counters) of 
250,000 francs. The maximum for a 
single coup was 6,000 francs, as at 
Monte Carlo. 

After various ups and downs Lord 
Rosslyn in one day’s play, for exam- 
ple, winning 49,395 francs, the match 
came to an end after 3,081 coups. At 
this point, though Lord Rosslyn still 
had 17,360 francs left, his next stake 
under his system would have been 
6,040 francs—40 over the maximum. 

The rules permitted him to cut his 
losses and start again at the bottom 
of his system, but he decided that he 
had not sufficient capital remaining. 
He therefore acknowledged the fail- 
ure of his system—in a fair and 
square test the bank 
beaten. 

It must be added that Lord Ross- 
lyn played only on the colors; that 
in the whole game red turned up 
1,440 times, black 1,555 (zero 86). 
Lord Rosslyn staked under his sys- 
tem 2,680 times on red, 319 times on 
black 
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remains un- 


acini: ceciieisiuaasa temas 

Teas may come, and teas may go, 
but “Salada” goes on—=slowly, but 
surely winning its way into the 
homes of millions of satisfied users. 


making a headlong tackle from behind, 


Instantly all are heaped together on the ground. 
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CIGARETTES 


While climate and sorl play an important part in the 
cultivation of tobacco for MOGUL Cigarettes, the way 
the tobacco is cured is quite as important. 




















Curing is a slow process of fermentation which preserves the ’ 
qualities of the tobacco. | 
It is this curing process that brings out the delightful aroma so 
noticeable in MOGUL Cigarettes, 
The tobacco, being grown in the finest tobacco-growing district in Turkey 
and properly cured, is then shipped to Egypt, where it is blended. 
MOGUL Cigarettes with cork tips, in packages of 10, cost 1 5c. 
S. ANARGYROS 475 
_ The Rad 
_ The Radnor 
Water Co. 
Announces that it has been 
Appointed Purveyor 
of MINERAL WATER to 
HIS MAJESTY 
KING EDWARD VII. 
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Matured in wood and mellowed by age. 


Teache:’s “ Highland Cream” 
Scotch Whisky 


is because of its delicacy and mildness, 
recommended by leading physicians 
to patients of tender constitution, 
At all leading Hotels 
Geo. J. Foy, Limited, Toronto 
Ottawa Wine Vault Co., Ottawa 


and retailed in Toronto by 


mM THE WM. MARA CoO. 
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fusin’! Hit’s lak’ de rattie er a rat- 
tlesnake—you dunno whar an’ what 
time ter jump! Hit’s trouble ter git 
money, an’ trouble ter keep it. Dey 


| “Dey ain't no use,” said Brother 
Williams, “ter try ter git money w’en 
you ain't at de gittin’ place; an’ de 
trouble is—de jingle er it is so con- 


despise you ef you ain’t got it, an’ ef 
so be you has, dey’ll despise you ef 
you don’t give it away!"—Atlanta 
Constitution, 
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Octropsr 17, 1908. 


%6 IME and tide 

wait for no man,” 
is an apt expression 
and, equally true, is the 
fact that the seasons 
wait for none. Thus, 
winter flashes in- 
to spring, spring into 
summer, with all her 
varied attractions, but 
this, too, passes on 
ever-moving wings, and 
we are at the threshold 
of autumn — autumn 
with her crisp morn- 
ings, her shortening 
days and her myriad- 
colored foliage, the In 
dians’ summer. Now, 
too, the spirit passes 
from the summer rush 
to the lure of big game 
hunting or, amongst 
many, inculcates the 
germ which evidences 
itself in wild fowl 
shooting in the bays 
and marshes. Moose 
hunting assuredly has 
its attractions, but, nevertheless, a 
day in the marsh in September is 
also worth while. 

Up along the Highlands on On- 
tario’s frontier, for instance, not far 
inland from the rolling blue waters 
of Lake Ontario, far up, where are 
caught the full force of all the winds 
that blow, lie two of the best sum- 
mer-duck waters -in Ontario, namely 
the sparkling, foam-crested waters 
of Rice and Scugog lakes, each with 
miles of wild rice beds stretching in 
all directions. Ripening on the sur- 
face under the hot rays of an August 
sun, these great beds, lying amid 
the white and blue, present a perfect 
picture. Down below, on the muddy 
hottom of the rice beds, lies a mass 
of that succulent duck food, the wild 
celery. And here the ducks come, 
twenty-two varieties of them, some 
to rest a while on their southward 
flight each autumn, while others 
{those known as the “summer duck’’) 
have stayed from early spring with 
us and raised their young here. 
Three months ago a visit to these 
waters showed the nests of the black 
duck, the mallard, the teals and the 
pintails, all full of downy young; but 
now all these floating “water-farms” 
are alive with only the mature pro- 
duct; such is the law of Nature, who 

all-provident. 

And now, with September, comes 
the opening of the season, when man- 
kind with his murderous weapons of 
destruction stalks abroad and kills. 
Now the Indians from their reserva- 
tions bordering on each of these two 
lakes, following but that instinct in- 
bred in red and white alike, take out 
their ancient fowling-piece, danger- 
ous at either or both ends, and ably 
seconded by their pale-face brother, 
build their blind amongst the rice 
and roast duck is on the menu most 
of the autumn months. Decoys 
appear off every point, green “hides” 
grow amongst the rice in a single 
night as if by magic. Now, indeed, it 
is fun to see a single, swiftly-flying 
teal, playing with time to the tune 
of seventy miles an hour, flash by. 
“Ker-plung,” roars the Indian’s man- 
killer: “bang-bang” booms the guides’ 
black-powder ten-gauge, while “ping- 
ping” snaps the little sixteen-gauge 








Se ee 


——— $$ + 


By CANUCK 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
WITH THE DUCK IN SEPTEMBER AND OCTOBER 





BACK TO THE SHOOTING LODGE. 


question with many duck shooters, 
whether red or white. 
= . * 


S we write these lines, what 
recollections flash through our 
mind of our boyhood days afield! As 
a kiddie of eight or nine years, we 
would walk miles up the lake shore 
after we had gotten away from the 
school class, just to see what our big 
brother had killed and to paddle 
home with him. Later, when at the 
age of fourteen, we were presented 
with our first gun, a little sixteen- 
gauge single, what delight we took in 
planning for the next camping trip 
in September! How we went each 
day during the last three weeks of 
August down to the old boathouse 
and sat watching the marsh and the 
lake through the field-glasses; how 
our nerves tingled when the first 
flocks of wild duck started their 
nightly flight—oh, what anticipation 
it all was! And when the last day of 
August finally did come round, what 
a bundle of nerves we were! That 
same big brother and a friend of 
his were going and, after a good deal 
of coaxing, they were persuaded to 
allow us to go along too. How 
anxious we were to do everything to 
assist them, though, doubtless, in 
reality, hindering more than helping. 
It was late when we left the town 
that night, a paddle of nine miles was 
before us, and the landing was made 
in inky darkness, while a soft shower 
was gradually wetting all the outfit. 
How vividly comes back the memory 
of that night, with nothing under us 
as beds but the hard, wet ground, 
and it seemed as if all the roots and 
stones in the vicinity had located 
under our own particular spot. What 
fun we had though, endeavoring to 
make coffee with our “stove”—the 
lamp part of that big brother’s vul- 
canizer—for he was a dentist, you 
know. 

But the morning! When we were 
up and out, what did we care for the 
hardships of the past night? How 
the duck did fly and move around 
and what sport we had, though, it is 
admitted, we could not hit anything 
—at least not what we aimed at. 
When it is remembered that the 
writer was then just fourteen years 
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RETRIEVING DUCK FROM AMONG THE DECOYS. 


smokeless —but still the little bunch 
of grey and blue streaks on, un- 
harmed, unhastened, only to go 
through a similar leaden hail on the 
next bed. 

Later, when the shadows of even- 
ing are fallen, when but a dusky- 
red cloud shows the west, where the 
sun haa sunken into darkness, long 


streaks of fire flash upward from the 


now dark rice beds and the slower- 
flying black duck fall with that wel- 
come splash thar tells of a good shot; 
for the game-law sunset 1s & mooted 


of age, that factory-loaded black 
powder shells were then in vogue, 
and that the little single-barrel was 
pretty light in weight, our reader 
can imagine what resulted on each 
occasion it was necessary to fire. 
How that little gun “kicked,” and 
how it described every circle in an 
arc had to be seen to be compre 
hended, but it was fun, nevertheless, 
and the duck were flocking all round 
us and right beside us; thoagh -we 
were harmless. We did knock down 
one little teal from a flock of seven 


or eight, but that was absolutely 
chance work. However, the writer 
considers this first hunting trip one 
of his sweetest memories and puts it 
in a niche alone, classed above many 
others, since taken, where big bags 
and good comrades combined in mak- 
ing successfu] outings. 
* 2 s 
EN years later we were shooting 
on the same old rice beds and 
with the same old companions, in- 
cluding the same big brother, which 
we have, in the years that have 
passed since that first trip, succeeded 
in outclassing on many an occasion 
in scoring for first place. But school 
days have now given place to a posi- 
tion in the business world, and we 
cannot take our guns, our decoys and 
our boats and dogs and paddle down 
the old lake to the rice beds as of 
yore, whenever the spirit moves. 
Now we have to rush by train many 
weary miles, hurry there as fast as 
steam, horse-flesh and gasoline will 
move us, hustle for a couple of days 
on the rice fields or in the “blind,” 
and rush back to business again. No, 
indeed, it is not the same, though the 
same old glamor is in the sport and 
we just have io get away each au- 
tumn season, for the “call” is just as 
strong. 

Sitting in our rice “hide,” waiting 
for dawn and listening to the rush 
of wings o’erhead and the hundreds 
of protesting voices in all directions 
on the thousands of acres of waving 
grain, our thoughts course backward 
to that first trip we had with that 
big brother, still with us, and his old 
chum. Things are not the same, 
however; many changes have appear- 
ed, gradually though steadily. 

Now, we shall not find the duck 
flocking in and out in hundreds as 
that first year. Where they then 
seemed quite content to fly within 
twenty-five yards of one’s “hide,” 
even though they could see its occu- 
pant, now it is a practical impossi- 
bility to get them within any gun- 
shot at all, save on exceptional occa- 
sions. But the same old tremor 
passes through us as we see a flock 
of blacks flighting along the edge of 
the bed, the white under the wings 
glistening in the rising sun. And 

when they finally do 
oe draw enough, 
after what seems ages 
to our strained nerves, 
the little hammerless 
does not swing round 
in circles as did 
that first little gun on 
that 
| trip. 


close 


memorable firs: 
Now it is just 
two snappy reports of 
the smokeless and two 
sullen splashes record 
ing two clean kills. And 
so the day passes, with 
an occasional shot, but 
always the blue sky 
overhead and the way 
ing rice around, and 
we are content, even 
though the waits be 
tween shots be long 
and frequent. 
with evening 
comes the streaking 
flashes upward from 
the rice at the incom- 
ing black duck, who, 
chased out with the dawn of the 
opening day, have returned with the 
darkness .again, seeking rest and 


feed. 


Then, 
twilight, 


Come tonight. 
in the bay 


Flocking in thousands 
WH meet train.” 

HIS is a copy of a wire received 

last autumn from my old In- 

dian guide down on Lake. St. Fran- 

cis, on the St. Lawrence. This is 

the way we now do things. 


(Continued on page 20) 
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A Tailor’s Model. 


E cannot patent or copyright all of our styles. The overcoat 
shown here has been copied—nearly—by a score of tailors. In 
every instance they have missed one or more of the fine lines 
that make this garment a veritable tailors’ model. Generally speak-=- 
ing, imitations are cheaper than the original, but this instance fur- 


nishes a remarkable exception. Agents in every city and town in 
Canada. 








Tailored by 


The Lowndes Company, Limited, 


142-144 West Front Street, Toronto. 
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BY ROYAL WARRANTS 
FURRIERS 


To Her Majesty the Queen and 
H. R. H. the Prince of Wales. 





A Display of Pointed Fox that Strongly 
Features Distinctive Style 


7 fortunately anticipating the growing demand 
for sets of Pointed Fox, we made up a variety of 

‘styles that have already won the approval of 
critical purchasers. Surpassing excellence of quality 
is strikingly evident in the stoles and mutts we now 
introduce. 


The Pointed Fox set we illustrate is made from 
very chvice, full-furred skins. Three skins are used 
in the stole, which is very long. The muff is very 
effectively finished with.two heads and tails. The 


stole is $55, and the muff $25. 
The varied styles permit of a wide range for 


choice ; prices are noticeably moderate, starting as 
low as $9.00. 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO. 


Limited 
5 King St. East, TORONTO 
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THE NEW KING'S PRINTER. 
p ERHAPS for many years there has not lived in the 
Eastern townships of the Province of Quebec a man 
more widely known or better liked than Mr. C, H. Par- 
melee. The townships are about to lose him, for he is 
to become King’s Printer, and go to Ottawa to preside 
over the Government Printing Bureau on Nepean Point. 
For thirty years he has been connected with journalism, 
and during the greater part of that time he has edited 
and published The Advertiser, of Waterloo, in Shefford 
county, a bright weekly which his political opponents 
called The ’Tizer. It kept everlastingly at them and did 
much to hold Shefford for the Liberals even in their 
dark, chilly days of opposition. 

When “Charlie” Parmelee began writing local “copy” 
The Advertiser was controlled by the Hon. L. S. Hunt- 
ington, who sat in the House for Shefford from Con- 
federation until 1882, and was Postmaster-General in 
the Mackenzie Government. Under such a master Mr. 
Parmelee had a good grounding in politics, and then for 
three years he “hustled” on a city daily when he was 
commercial editor of the Montreal Herald. It was then 
a morning paper with the 


late James Stewart as oe Saree seal 
general manager. Sut ~ 
Waterloo called Charlie n a ! 


LOITERING| | ew 


back and he returned to 
The Advertiser, not to 
leave it again until his 


country respectfully re- 
quested him to take 
charge of that great na- 
tional publication, The 
Canada Gazette, thé news 


of which, although a lit- 
tle stale, has a ring of re 





liability about it unequal 
led elsewhere 

Mr. Parmelee contribu 
ted to the Liberal sweep 
of 1896 by carrying Shef 
ford, and he has held it ever since, his majority four 
years ago having been over six hunderd. He could eas 
ily have increased it by a hundred or two had he made 
a few more speeches and attended a few more socials 
ind bazaars, but he is a modest man, and six hundred 
satisfied him 


Had Mr. Parmelee not been a hard-working news- 
paper man he might have been a professional! humorist, 
ind even as it is he has managed to extract considerable 
fun out of life, and to cheer his fellow travellers on the 
way with a large and varied collection of bon mots, and 
stories with a point 


For the office of King’s Printer Mr. Parmelee is well 
qualified. He understands the printing trade and the 
work of publishing. He made a financial success of them 
for himself, and, no doubt, he will serve the country 
as well. 

* * @ 
THE MAN WHO HELD THE HORSES. 
T HESE are the days when the parliamentary candidate 
in the course of the multitudinous duties and em 
ployments incident to a vigorous campaign, often gets 
new and surprising lights on human nature, and the 
trifles which sometimes influence a voter. 

Mr. Edmund Bristol, the Conservative candidate in 
Centre Toronto, last week ran across an odd experience 
of this kind. While not in the habit of making any per- 
sonal canvass, he was told by a Conservative worker that 
a certain Mr. G. had not yet made up his mind who he 
would support, aid that a call from the candidate might 
decide his allegiance: Mr. Bristo! fell in with the sug- 
gestion, and was soon chatting with Mr. G. The latter 
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mentioned that he had recently moved from Cobourg, 
where he had resided for years. 

This led Mr. Bristol to remark that while he could 
not boast of having been born in Cobourg, he had done 
the next best thing by marrying a Cobourg lady, the 
daughter of the late Chief Justice Armour. 

“You a son-in-law of Judge Armour?” exclaimed Mr. 
G. “Well, he was a fine man, who enjoyed a joke, whe- 
ther it was against him or not. 

“I was standing one day before the bank when a 
farmer drove up with a spirited team. Seeing the Chief 
Justice on the sidewalk, and evidently not knowing who he 
was, the farmer called out: ‘Say, hold my horses a min- 
ute, will you, while I go into the bank?” 

“The Chief Justice immediately stepped to the horses’ 
heads and patiently waited until the farmer re-appeared. 
A bystander informed him who the judge really was, and 
everybody joined in a good laugh. I have often heard 


the judge tell that story on himself.” 
* *¢ © 


A COUPLE OF CLAUDE MACDONELL STORIES. 
U NDER the genial personality of Mr. A. Claude Mac- 
donell, ex-member and Conservative candidate for 
South Toronto, is hidden a caustic humor which makes its 
appearance at unexpected times. Mr. Macdonell, before 
assuming the duties and responsibilities of a parliamen- 
tarian, was an ardent oarsman, and, it may be said in 
passing, one of the strongest advocates of a cleaner bay 
and an improved harbor. 

One day he was out on the lagoon at the Island in a 
double scull, and through the awkwardness of his partner 
the frail craft was capsized. The other man, not being 
able to swim, grabbed Mr. Macdonell by the neck, and 
had the latter not kept his head and his strength, a 
double drowning would have followed. 

When the two were safe on shore they were warmly 
congratulated by their friends on their escape, and Mr. 
Macdonell was hailed as a hero. 

“Hero nothing!” exclaimed the dripping oarsman, with 
a disgusted glance at his unhappy row'ng partner. oh 
came ashore because I would have been ashamed to be 
found drowned with such a clumsy man.” 

At the last session of the House of Commons, a Lib- 
eral member, noted for his loquacity on every subject 
which came before the House, was one day absent from 
his seat. Mr. Macdonell inquired his whereabouts and 
was informed that the garrulous member was at the 
dentist’s parlors. 

“I'm sorry for the painful experience he will have,” 
was Mr. Macdonell’s comment, “but he brought it upon 
himself. No wonder his teeth were worn out by the way 
he talked through them when we criticized the Lemieux 


bill.” 
* * * 


THE ABSENT-MINDED BEGGAR. 
HEY tell rather a good story about a somewhat ab- 
sent-minded dentist in a neighboring city. 
A young lady whom he had long but secretly admired 
came to him one day to have a molar extracted. He 
administered the proper anaesthetics and set to work. 


But when the fair damsel recovered consciousness she - 


found that he was slowly but steadily pulling out one 
“pearly” after another, saying dreamily as he looked at 
each: 


“She loves me! She loves me not!” 
eee 


THE RARE OLD DAYS. 
HERE is a Toronto lady over eighty years of age 
who remembers all the stormy times in Ontario 
politics and talks vivaciously of “the days of the Re- 
bellion, my dear, when I was about fifteen years old.” 
She remembers Mr. William Lyon Mackenzie, and con- 
siders his grandson “a nice bright boy.” 


Last week her pastor was calling on this aged and. 


interesting parishioner, when he took occasion to dep'ore 
the scandal and noise which seem inevitable at election 
time. “Ah!” he said plaintively, “I don’t know what we 
are coming to!” 

“Neither do I,” responded the old lady with vigor. 
“The men of to-day are perfectly disgusting in the way 
they fuss and talk about each other-—instead of having it 
out properly. Why, I can remember bandaging John 
B ’s head” (“John” is a venerable and respected citi- 
zen) “in fifty-four, after a little misunderstanding he had 
had with a man who supported Beverley Robinson. My 
father wasn’t fit to be seen for about a week after the 
election, for they were fighting all night down on Adelaide 
street and near where the Metropolitan church is now. Ah! 
Those were the days,” sighed the dear old lady, patting 
her silvery curls, “these modern men afe a poor lot.” 

Then: she proceeded to tell more tales of the times 
when Bloor street was away out in the country, while her 
horrified pastor was too shocked to protest at her un- 


orthodox blood-thirstiness. 
» ¢ 8 





MARCONI IN TORONTO. 
HE visit of Signor Marconi to Toronto did not pass 
unmarked by an amusing episode. It so happened 
that the day after he arrived a banquet was tendered 
by local authorities to the United States delegates at- 
tending the conference on municipal taxation. Marconi 
was asked to accept an eleventh hour invitation, and con- 
sented with pleasure. In fact, no guest took keener in- 

terest in the proceedings. 

In the course of the speaking a certain high func- 
tionary proposed his health in words of which the fol- 
lowing is a fair report: 

“Gentlemen, we are honored also to-day by having 
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with us the great inventor, Signor Marconi. He is the 


man who gave the world wireless telegraphy, and I be- 
lieve that as a result of his labors we will some day talk 
to friends three hundred miles away, and not know how 
we done it.” 

Signor Marconi, though an Italian, speaks English 
excel'ently, although he probably thinks in his own lan- 
guage. He made a pleasing little speech in response, in 
the course of which he said that he was continuing his 
investigations. He would make no prophecies, but he 
added: 

“I have hopes that some day or other we shall be 
able to talk to friends at long distances from us and not 
know how we did it—or,” he said, catching himself as 
though detected in a grammatical error, “how we done it.” 


WHEN PATFERSON WAS SURPRISED. 
:* was long ago—’way back in the seventies somewhere 

—when the gentleman, to be known later as Hon. 
William Paterson, was going up and down Brant county, 
Ontario, opposing Sir Francis Hincks and exposing the 
wicked ways of the Tories. Mr. Paterson, even then, 
possessed the deep and 
; a impressive tones which 
| later induced a Toronto 
| editor to suggest that he 
should be membered for 
Thunder Bay, and his 
| speeches had a profound 
effect on all who were 
disposed towards convic- 
tion. 

There was in the Pat- 
erson party a young man 
whose memory was as re- 
markable as the voice of 
“Hinest William,” and 
who treasured every an- 
ecdote and argument 
which fell from the lat- 
ter’s lips. It was near the 
close of the campaign, and there came a meeting when the 
man with the wonderful. memory was to speak first. The 
opening sentence sounded vaguely familiar to those on 
the platform and, as the speaker progressed, dismay fell 
upon the sma!l group on the platfor: ., although the audi- 
ence was applauding wildly. Mr Paterson was looking 
agitated and worried as he vainly tried to lay hold of the 
speaker’s flying coat-tails. The address came to a close 
and the worthy Paterson arose to find himself incoherent 
and confused, though he finally recovered himself and 
roared at Tory villainies in magnificent style. 

After the meeting there was a brief and bitter dia- 
logue between the first and the second speaker of the 
evening, while the rest of the campaigners hard!y knew 
whether to admire or execrate the man who had learned 
Billy Paterson’s speech by heart and had anticipated the 
great man, word for word. 
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PARTY FEELING IN THE COUNTRY. 
\; O one can well realize how high political feeling is 
running in the country by staying in the larger 
towns and cities. At election time’ politics always as- 
sume a more violent tone in the rural sections than they 
do in urban localities, 
but nothing like the 
feeling abroad has 
been known in_ this 
country since 1896. 
Organizers on both 
sides of politics are 
glad—ef this, because 
apathy is something all 
parties fear. Old 
jealousies and _ per- 
sonal rivalries have 
been revived at cross- 
roads, and in_ half 
the towns leading cit- 
izens are not on speak- 
ing terms with each 
other. The reason for 
this, no doubt, is that 
the present, while not 
exactly a leisure time 
for the farmer, is one 
that brings him into the 
towns on business more frequently than usual and increas- 
es his intercourse with neighbors. Politics is the favor- 
ite subject of conversation anda city man dropping into his 
old home town where he went to school is astounded at 
the violence of feeling and statement he finds on all sides. 
Local scandals are being vigorously dug up, and counter- 
blasts are being prepared that provide almost as much 
local sensation as a murder, 

A Toronto lady visiting in one of the western towns 
where Mr. Borden spoke impromtu at the railway sta- 
tion was amused at one evidence of the intensity of feel- 
ing abroad. The whole town had turned out to hear 
him, and while he was speaking a couple of obstreperous 
small boys ran about through the crowd yelling “Hurrah 
for Laurier!” 

It was such a juvenile exhibition as most men have 
indulged in their childhood, but one of the boys was a 
son of a prominent storekeeper of Liberal convictions. 

“Well!” said a grim old Tory and man of substance 
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A YUKON FLOWER GARDEN. 


Mr. |. J. Hartman, of Dawson, in his garden on September 2. These photographs will tend to dispel the impression 
in some minds that the people of the north live among icebergs, and will give the reader an idea of Dawson as it is, 
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ON THE CHEAP 


With apologies to “The Babies’ Home Journal” 
and “Almost Anybody’s Magazine.” 


i"; Spirit of Economy and Thriftiness Eternal, 

The Paupers’ Page is. all the rage in every 
monthly journal; 

Domestic cares of millionaires we scorn as quite 
improper ; 

Use common-sense to save expense, and read “The 
Household Chopper.” 


Extravagance becomes a crime, and fills us with 
emotion, 

We write for you with all a true philanthropist’s 
devotion. 

Pay as you go, refuse to owe, and learn to use 
the stopper, 

Ah! Do it now, we show you how, in next 
month’s “Household Chopper.” 


We make a dollar every week, support a home of 
twenty, 

Why hesitate? Investigate, and live in ease and 
plenty. 

A ten cent piece will bring you peace, and save 
you from a cropper, 

For that’s the price of our advice, i.e., “The House- 
hold Chopper.” 





In matters of discarded clothes, we stand with- 
out a rival; 

From son to son they pass in one continuous sur- 
vival; 

And as for food, but what’s the good? you needn’t 
waste a copper 

In buying bread, if you have read the only 
“Household Chopper.” 

Religion, politics, and sport, reduced to bottom 
prices; 

Your better half will surely laugh with joy at our 
devices, , 

So if your wife gets tired of life, there’s just one 
way to stop her, 

Statistics show they’re bound to go, without “The 
Household Chopper.” 


REGINALD G. SMELLIE. 
Toronto, Oct., ’08. 


ns NSSSSSESNSEEeesn 


as he gazed on the riotous youngster, “this is the end 
of it. Not another dollar of mine goes to that boy’s 
father’s store.” 

In an eastern tour they have a local scandal con- 
cerning a postmaster, which has resulted in criminal 
proceedings. It is a parish affair at most, but those who 
have taken it up considered that they were making a 
National issue, calculated to overthrow a dynasty. So 
important were they about it before hand, so mysterious 
and so insistent that it was a big thing that one of the 
editors of a party paper in Tororto thought he had best 
go down himself and see what the mountain was likely 
to bring forth, When he reached the scene and con- 
sulted with the men of mystery to learn the details, he 
was almost unable to conceal his mirth at the thought 
that the affair wou'd change a single vote. It was ob- 
vious, however, that the lawyer in charge of the coup de 
theatre that was p!anned thought he had done a splendid 
thing for the party. He stood in his office window with 
the newspaper man and pointed out the candidate for 
the other side, who was canvassing a group in the middle 
of the street. 

“He seems very cheerful to-day,” he said grimly, “but 
he does not know what is in store for him to-morrow. 
He'll smile on the other side of his face then.” 

e oe was discussing matters in general, and 

ii see Sir Richard Cartwright is to speak in To- 
ronto, Well, this will be a soc-dologer for him. 
he going to answer this?” 

Needless to say Sir Richard was not diverted from 
his intended speech by the scandal in question, 

Now this lawyer is a more than ordinarily popu'ar 
man in his district, with a large practice, and a good 
fellow, with a large library. His case is merely an in- 
Stance of how men’s visions become distorted around 
election time. : 


How's 


* * * 

EX-JUDGES RETURNING TO POLITICS. 
REMARKABLE feature of the campaign in the 
Province of Quebec, and some say a feature not 
wholly commendab'e, is the return to the political arena 
of three gentlemen who, for a number of years have sat 
upon the Bench and held the balance of justice. The 
Cases of the three ex-judges are so conspicuous that 
they cannot pass unnoticed. The gentlemen in question 
are Sir Alexander Lacoste, late Chief Justice of the Court 
of King’s Bench; the Hen. aA Ouimet, until recently 
a judge of that court which is the highest court of error 
and appeal in the province; and the Hon. J. C. Doherty, 
for many years a judge of the Superior Court, the gen- 
eral court of original jurisdiction in civil matters, Mr. 
Doherty is the Opposition candidate in the St. Ann’s 
division of Montreal, Sir Alexander Lacoste has become 
general organizer for the Conservative party in the 
Montreal! district, and Mr. Ouimet is the Opposition can- 
didate in Yamaska, or, at least, he is looking over the field 
Mr, Ouimet is an old politician, and at one tinie 
very prominent and successful one 


. speech, which counts for so mt 


4 


a 
Without brilliancy 


“anadi ich among the French 
anadians, and without any originality in the matter ot 


— or methods, he managed to climb high in the 
public service, win a place in the highest court of the 


Province, and retire from the Bench with 


a very sub- 
stantial pension. ; 


West of the Island of Montreal is the Island of Jesu 
forming the Federal constituency of Laval. Mr. Ouimet 
was elected there by acclamation in 1874, the year in 
which the Liberals; led by Mr. Mackenzie, swept the 
Dominion, So strong was Mr. Quimet ‘in Laval that three 
times in succession he was returned by acclamation, and 
at his last election in 1891, when he was opposed, he 
had a majority of over five hundred. During the Parlia- 
ment of 1887-91 he was Speaker of the House of Com- 
inons,. and he. filled the office to the satisfaction of al! 
The late Sir Hector Lahgevin was then leader of Con- 
servative French Canada, but when: the scandals con- 
nected with the Public Works drove him ‘from that. De- 
partment, he was succeeded in’'1892 by Mr. Ouimet. who 
held the portfolio until the Rowe!l Ministry 


went out in 
Aprit, 1896 Mr. Ouimet went on the Bench. : 
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= TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. u 
ene 


y the bald hills, sullen and naked, scarred and pockmarked MRS. HART A. MA SSEY 
by trenches. the advanced age of eighty-six has passed away a 
The two drillers stand stripped to their waists and over- £ lady who had much to do in the moulding of lives 
re alls in the middle of a small circle. They are both big very influential in this community. Mrs. Massey, nee 
men, but one in particular is brawny. The biceps rise Phelps, was born at Gloversville, N.Y.. in the early 20's 
like eggs, under his tanned skin, when he bends his arm. of the last century. Her naturally bright and alert mind 
> They are from Utah and Nevada and move with that as- made the most of the educational advantages of that 
; sured air of independence that the West tends her sons. remote period. These she further improved by life- 
They eye the rock for a few minutes and finally pick out long association with persons and institutions of culture 
. a srot to sink their hole. One of them falls on his knees, and refinement. In her twenty-fourth year she was hap- 
with the steel lightly gripped in his hand, and the other pily married to the late Hart A. Massey, then living on 
stands over him with the hammer raised to strike. a farm in Haldimand township. She took an active part 
‘ Though the blows seem to fall softly the white dust in the varied duties of farm life and used in her later 
fe & flies and the rotating steel swiftly sinks a hole. At the years laughingly to descant about her skill in household 
A end of a minute Macdonald calls “change,” and there is work, She admirably filled the description of the “Vir- 
end ; no blow lost. The. crouching man straightens up with his eg W pene in the Proverbs and of the faithful Pene- 

Doy’s : hammer swinging for the next blow and his partner drops a o a ss ae 

on his knees. ‘Tock, tock, tock,” falls the hammer on the sel oo her husband began, with his father, Mr. Dan- 
con steel. The shoulders swing back to the lift of the ham- ~ N ans the manufacture of agricultural implements 
ninal : mer and. “tock.” the blow descends and the steel bites at : oe ataxic, Out of this has grown the largest 
who into the rock, the turner twisting the bar at every blow. Se ae Re me Dominion and one of the 
ng a The coach calls “change steel,” and in a flash it is done . a ; BS e se : ™ development or _— enterprise 
So to a chorus of “pretty work” from the bluff above. The dai Shin eee ae Tr. o* the family to Cleve- 
rious turner twists the steel with one hand and reaches out Se a Se ie Y — pesies: Mrs. Massey 
proved a helpmeet for her husband, training in religion 

F the with the other and grasps another bar. He advances the CT re eae age zi gior 
best dee tow », and when the shout comes, deftly thrift and industry her children, and taking her full 
ft edge toward the hole, an share of social duties. While living at Cleveland began 
ikely | flings the old steel out and drops the new one home. the intimate relations of the family itt Patt Chatt- 
con- And the pounding goes on without a break. dake tauqua educational movements, instituted by Bishop then ‘ 
s, he The turner suddenly looks worried; the steel is stick- Dr. Vincent, a movement which the Masseys ot aenaity 
ught ing. “More water,” shouts the coach, but that is not the helped. ae ” ’ 
; ob- trouble. The turner has to wrench at the bar in his In 1882 the family returned to Canada, re-organizing 
ip de hands at every ha'f revolution, The steel has broken, chin- the business which “developed into the Massey-Hoarris 
ndid ped at the cutting edge, and the splinter, embedded in the Company, to which four sons, Charles Albert, Chester 
cele rock, will now mean the loss of seconds all through the D., Walter Edward and Fred Victor, devoted their lives. 

for i match. Hard luck! But the men go on pounding. Every- An only daughter, Mrs. Lillian Francis, the wife of Mr. 
iddle one is splashed white now, with the water spraying out J. M. Treble, has taken an active part in social reform 
of the hole at every fall of the hammer. The forelock of and philanthrophy—the School of Domestic Science in 
“but the holder drips with it and his vest is saturated. He connecticn with Toronto University, now in course of 
‘row. steams, and the coach throws water over him liberally. erection, being the outcome of a Similar: institution con- 
“Doesn’t know his business,” says a gray old Nova ducted for several years in the Fred Victor Mission 
and j Scotian. “They work best hot.” building. It has proved a most potent factor in the lift- 
i The rattle of steel at the change, the sucking of the ing up and dignifying of domestic service and making it 

To- water in the hole as the steel drives down and sends it a seit nce instead of a drudgery. 
low’s ; flying upward, the low orders of the coach: Keep your lhe late Mrs. Massey was the sympathetic helper of 
é head back.” “Change steel,” and an occasional shout from her husband in his vast and varied philanthropies. His 
from ' the bluff, “Come down on her,” “Pretty work,” and “Swat bequest of charity, one of the largest evet given in 
; her one, Kelly,” alone break the steady tock, tock, tock Canada, is being wisely administered. The Massey Hall, 
pular | of the hammer on the steel. one of the largest and best equipped on this cont nent, 
good i Infrequently, as the men change and the hammer falls is a memorial of the eldest son. The Fred Victor Mis- 

n in- ; aga'n, there is no sound. The blow has glanced off the sion is a touching tribute to the youngest. The Massey 
ound ' head of the steel on the turner’s clenched fist. But there Hall and Library at the Guelph Agricultural College, 

is no stop to fondle scarred knuckles. Every stroke counts = — -sagge ee to sr arretens religion = 

: ati » hole has to be sunk in fifteen minutes. philanthrophy show the wide and catholic sympathies . 

i change steel prettily and the blows fall with FRIDAY NIGHT webs! THE ARMOURIES of Mr. and Mrs. Massey. , 

the Cyclopean force, but both swing too high. It is very 48TH HIGHLANDERS, TORONTO. ; cee aa eaenee Wey on accntnn of her advanced years 
not spectacular, this, but it is not drilling. And the steel is From a drawing by C. H. Duncan and delicate health has for some time lived in Somapere- 
rena breaking. One, two, three have been thrown out with : ; tive retirement, yet from her loopholes of retreat’ she 
ee the cutting edge cracked. : et her know as she’d got to respeck me same as my looked forth in active sympathy and help on the world 
The Ten minutes have gone and the men are changing SOMETHING THAT YOU'VE MISSED a is ; a A vein of ae aor emer vane 
: : kane eve fifty seconds now. The big Nevadan , ; ; 5 et » sayS my missus, “ e's real good to me, is Mr. the happy family ute. She ba nown much of sorrow 
that 7 postions every a : sclée #0 ‘under the \ ID you ever sit and linger in the depths of some Stivers, ‘’e’s nox like Mr. Thomas across the road. She in the death of three sons grown to manhood and of one 
stion : strikes a trifle quicker and his muscles roll f h } old chair only gets the platter to rub up with bread when her man’s who died in infancy, but she had much of life’s sweetest 
ourt tanned skin at every stroke. ane oo apts a ev With flickering flames and dancing shadows through.’ joy. Surrounded by devoted love and tender care, and 
ently hill come mers frequently : eer wa iy the oe around you everywhere, ses ‘Well, what’s the why of it?’ says Mrs. Smith. Ter- enjoying the ministrations and consolation of the church 

mh aca. . ee tee ‘bars stick and With a frayed old coat about you, and a pipe 0 ribly slangy, these Canadian women are f her life-long choice, her closing years were a 
lerty, ee ane a 6 er er ae ee : r twist “The why of what?’ I savs. 1a passing away was a gentle euthanasia. n 
ae, eh i aoe a duhok to ta Suet" oiet My goodness! It’s something that “Well, why does Mrs. Stivers take a back seat and 7! afternoon her mortal ee were borne to 
Mr speed in a flood of white spra) Te woe . rat's ahare i. eet T mean ® eave . their last long resting place at Mount Pleas: > 
Fen stale sides, hair streaming water, the salt sweat trick- you've missed. the a s Share ?- that s what I mean, ae she | : ; soe tell ae ae oe ae oa Perry Fg be 
come ling down: their faces. Fourteen minutes is called and F _) a aa ese a working man and the supporter of this 

the still with the same rhythm of motion they fight on, ‘up Did you ever sit —_ inger where the wood was family ! exclaims I, ‘and therefore onaiied to the best Dr. Hall-Edwards, of Birmingham, England, has de- 
can- and down, down and up, changing from the swinging vv ek a ee ee _— eee — — faunily be = plies ach voted the past ten years to studies and experiments with 
field hammer to the cutting steel every five seconds. And it stemes te ee °F aving rth: men oe the oe sti I aaa hii a a : - an aa the X rays, as a result of which his hands became af- 
ee > “Time!” And the big Nevadan jumps lightly back, . ting r: <A pot i a a Ss ma es _ ne - - ris home, having his missus’ ¢..4.4 and both have been amputated. In spite of the 
ney with a ready hand for the enthusiastic backer to shake. With a good »00k full of stories, and a bottle part - en 0h ore his face’ ; cost to him Dr. Hall-Edwards is still enthusiastic in his 
oe Superintendent Leyson of the Townsite mine thrusts me a the Mist, ee a aa a ee ae « ‘Well, Bill, says my missus, sp aking up tor her- devotion to the science @f: tedineenshe. and. will-couthias 
er of scraper into the hole. He pulls it up and measures the idnt el may : SS! i. g the self, mind you, ‘I do think meself sometimes, you do look his work, though. of course, he will have to depend 
he length of it under ground by a two-foot rule, and, alas, you've missed. like a bit of a hog a-sitting there, and me as works the lsiaby em bie Xecetaue 

oe for the men who had their money on the Westerners, : 4 way [ do. Why, I could double you on my day’s work ————— 

f the it does not reach more than three-quarters of the twenty- Did you ever sit and linger when the evenings any time, And I do think you might consider me a bit Chester S. Lord has been managing editor of the New 
- four inches. : Sere. long, full o’d ee ee es than you do!’ : : , York Sun for twenty-eight years. He joined the paper 
lesu “Struck a bunch of granite, [ guess,” says the Ne- When the _ oe ull o dreamin, and the Hame ‘Now, mates, consider that, will you? Ponder on that in 1872 as a reporter, and for seventeen years was under 

simet vadan, as he draws back, “and the steel was tempered too a Ra aivcat paithin is bet unk heas te —s from poate gg a ae ~ - *y s - _ Charles A. Dana and enjoyed his confidence to the end. 

SB and é Just te ; : ae a in ~ ee he 4 “ 7 _ a or ase Mr Lord has served seven years as a member of the 

t the From nine in the morning till four in the afternodh Did’ y a? M ida Mk ea la 7 t to on » T was that took with such a spééch, a-c g board of regents of the University of the State of New 

j he steel rings under the driving blows, and the pick of ene eG! = 8 : AN ge i rom my missus. _ York. He has two sons, both of whom are connected 
three cme Rees Fins . a ay their respects to the you've missed, I never spoke to her again that night, I[ couldn’t with the Sun 

, and ; Cobalt drillers come in pairs - mn Nig , Anglo- A. C. PULVER bring myself. But when I was coming away in the morn ‘ + 

d, he : stubborn conglomerate. They are nearly all Ang Tordito. Oct., 08 oe teehggeencd De a aang ue sabaoemnagal 

arlia- Saxons, but two Italians win the respect of the crowd, , 6 Hits eS rc e mat me ) a If a man were to travel around the world in three 

Com- ; The swarthy little men changed steel and positions with bg Po e = ‘ sie oe hundred and sixty-five days, where would he find a finer 

; ful activity, but their ninth steel breaks badly : 2 2 d : f nd what do you suppose she said! y, she said day than those we are having in this month of October 

f all i wanncetion:- ctiviky. | A new bdok on “Fishes” by C. W. Nash, has just as I might consider she needed a new hat after wearing -jcht here in Toronto? 
er a Se is far advanced there came two been published by the Department of Education for On- the one she’s got rain “_ shine for five years, And I “ ——-__--——_—_—_ ; 

j lean. bronzed men from the Kerr Lake mine. Nova Sco- tario. In this work Mr. Nash gives a great deal of ac- was struck for a a A Do you blame me, poates, = he neupe shown to tourists as the ancient palace of 
on ‘3 shetedi by birth, There is no Western jauntiness in their curate information and description of the fish that are laying it to the door of these here Canadian women that the Capulets at V erona, which is associated with the 
a | tatk. ro self-confident smiles to the crowd, but a steadtast found in our waters, with wash drawings of all the most they're putting notions in our missuses’ head, what with story of Romeo and Juliet, has heen completely destroyed 

ut in "Hy 









BEN HUGHES 
IS =e 


“C TRIKE,” said Captain 
X Donaldson, of the City 
of Cobalt mine. The seven-pound hammer came down on 
the head of the steel and the rock flew in white flakes 
under its tempered edge. The drilling match was on. 
The conglomerate rock outcropped bald and mottled at 
this particular place, above the drift-covered swamp be- 
low. The drillers stood conspicuous, both from below, 
where a baseball match was in progress on a drained area 
of the lowlying land, and from above where black figures 
in hundreds hung on the side of the Nipissing bluff, watch- 
ing keenly. Save for the gay dresses of the few women 
present, there was not a touch of color in the whole 
scene. In the valley to the north rose like masts a few 
jackpine, blackened survivors of a forest fire; to the 
south, huddled along the ravine, lay Cobalt. The rocky 
bluffs long ago deforested by Nipissing axemen, hid 
deep Temiskaming to the north-east, and the clear lakes, 
bowered in trees, the peculiar beauty of the Northland, 
lay behind the bare hills to the west. Within sight rose 


look about the eyes and a business-like air. Under 1} 





ther than over the average height, spare, with thin arms, 
they are fit almost to gauntless. They move with a slow 
precision until the steel is below the surface of the rock. 
Then the Seas comes down on the head of the steel 
as regularly as the ticking of a grandfather clock in the 
dim hallway of some old country farmhouse. 


There is no splashing of water here, no steel flung 
backward ‘with a flotrish. The body, bent from the hips, 
never risés to, the beat of the hammer. The hammer is 
never swung above the shoulders. But the steady beat- 
ing of steel On steel sends the bars down inch by inch. 
No “pretty wOrk” in the changes calls for huzzahs; often 
a blow is lost or a hold bungled, but the short, quick 
strokes sink the twisting steel. There is no sticking— 
Ed. Smith of Kerr Lake has seen to that. Bar after bar 
comes up from the hole scarcely blunted. The pace 
quickens towards the end, but the same clockwork finish 
persists. The two figures move up and down like manni- 
kins in a waxwork show. When time is called the men 
step back quietly among the spectators to await the de- 
cision of the scraper. Superintendent Leyson pulls the 
rod up and sets it against the two-foot rule. ‘lhe 
length of it below his grip overlaps the two-foot rule by 
two inches and more. The Nova Scotians have won the 
two hundred dollars. stake and the reputation of being 
the best drillers in camp. 

“Looking at them,” said the old Nova Scotian, as he 
walked towafds Cobalt, “you would think these Western 
fellows had our boys skinned to death. And so they 
would in an exhibition stunt in a ten cent show, but 
when it comes to putting holes down in real rock I guess 
our boys are there with the goods.” 


Ben HucGHeEs. 
ee 
The Duke of Argyll has hurt the feelings of the High- 


landers by saying that no man over sixty should appear 
in the kilts, 
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A CONVERSATION 
SHACKTOWN 


ws \I Y missus is a changed woman since we come to 

i Canada,” said Mr. Stivers, pausing to arrange a 
piece of cheese upon a bite of bread. “No,” he continued, 
slowly shaking his head, “no, mates, I still hold Can- 
ada’s no place for a woman as has been brought up to 
respeck her husban’.” 

“These here Canadian women, why, | say as they ’as 
a bad influence on our missuses. Why, there’s our next 
door neighbor—she expecks her husban’ to respeck her 
—a fact, she actually does!” 

Mr. Stivers proceeded upon the encouragement of sev- 
eral approving grunts from his mates. He poked the 
fire under the tar-boiler, adjusted another fragment of 
cheese and continued: 


IN 


“It used to be my missus put me first, then the baby, 
then the other kids, and herself last, as a matter of 
course. Now it’s the baby first, herself next, then the 
kids, and I’m lucky, I tell you what, if I come in any 
old place at all. Different I tell you from what it used 
to be at ’ome.” 

“It’s these Canadian women,” Mr. Stivers went on, 
his tone growing more aggrieved. “This here Mrs. 
Smith, livin’ next to us up on the hill—she was in at 
supper time, giving the missus a hand with the baby. 
In course I helped myself, then the kids, and, as usual, 
I passed the missus the bone, a bit of the fat an’ some 
gravy. . 

“Don’t you eat meat?’ Mrs. Smith she asked my 
missus. The missus she didn’t answer, and Mrs. Smith 
she asks me, ‘Don’t she eat no meat?’ 


““The missus she eats wot I give her,’ says I. 
“*The wot?’ says she. 


“*The wot I said,’ says I, and I put my foot down to 


ideas about thinking about theirselves and ideas about 


style? Why, mates, talk about calling an Englishman’s 


home his castle; why, out here, it ain’t little better to 
him than his doghouse, so it ain't!” 


a eeceeeeeGemmeeensilbionees 
The King at Cawdor. 


The fifteenth century and the twentieth rubbed 
shoulders curiously the other day at Cawdor. King Ed- 
ward arrived, sure of his welcome under a provision made 
by King James II. of Scotland, and, stepping from his 
luxurious Daimler, was received by Lord Cawdor and his 
sons at the gateway of the ancient drawbridge that forms 
the only entrance to the castle. The greetings were the 
reverse of warlike, and accompanied by pretty women in 
intensely modern gowns, the Sovereign and his host visit- 
ed dungeons and battlements. In the former the haw- 
thorn tree, round which the Thane of Cawdor built his 
keep five hundred years ago, still flourishes: from the 
latter is to be obtained one of the loveliest views in all 
fair Scotland. Time stands still at Cawdor, and there 
has been no change in the interior since the reign of 
Charles I., and but little change in grounds and garden: 
since Dr. Samuel] Johnson cast his admiring eye over 
them in 1773. 

From Cawdor the King went to May Hall, where 
more modern but even more romantic history enchained 
his attention. The Mackintosh of Mackintosh and his 
guests look out over the melancholy plain of Culloden, 
and the cast!e contains the most poignantly interesting 
collection of Jacobite relics extant. King Edward stood 
long in front of the bed whereon Prince Charles Edward 
spent the last night of his youth and glory and hope, and 
who shall say what thoughts crossed his mind? Queen 
Victoria bequeathed a deep and generous reverence of 
her Stuart ancestors to her children, and the King has 
imagination enough to be touched by the memory of that 


black ending for him who started life the noblest Stuart 
of them all.—M.A.P. 
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To adopt Steet 
Te adept Bige Keele. = = 188 Vreaov 
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ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS 


TO LIVERPOOL 


FROM MONTREAL 


CORSICAN sails...... .. Oct. 16 Nov 13 
VIRGINIAN ™ .. vo a a 
TUNISIAN “.. ee 
VICTORIAN *  caciiswcss aque Nov. 5 


TO GLASGOW 


FROM MONTREAL 


PRETORIAN sails 17 Nov. 14 
HESPERIAN “ ee ee 
IONIAN ee . 31 
GRAMPIAN “ .. ‘ov. 7 

and wee 





Rates of Passage 
First Class $62.50 to $87.50 and upwards, 
according to Steamer. 
Second Class. $42.50 to $50. 
Moderate Rate Service to Havre, France. 
and London. 
Full particulars from 
“THE ALLAN LINE” 
77 Yonde Street. Toronto 





RAILWA 


ee; SYSTEM 


HUNTERS’ 
EXCURSIONS 


Return Tickets at SINGLE FARE 
Oct. 6th to Nov. 3-d 


TO CERTAIN TERRITORIES 
Return limit Dec. 5th, or until close 
of navigation, if earlier, to points 
reached by steamers. 





Hamilton Race Train I p.m. 
Sept. 29:h to Oct. 10th. 


Full information at City Office, north- 
west corner King and Yunge Sts. 








Leave Toronto 
5.20 p.m 


Arrive New York 
7.50 a.m 


Through Sleepers 





Leave Toronto 
9.30 a.m 
Connect: Buffalo 
with Empire State 
Express 


Arrive New York 
10.00 p.m 








Via direct line to Buffalo 
and Hudson River Scenic 
Route. 
Tickets, berth reeervations.etc atC.F.R. City 
Office, Cor. King & Yonge Sts. Phone M. fox. 








HUNTING 


THE BEST DEER 
HUNTING IN CANADA 


ON THE 


Canadian Nerthern Ontario 


Last year reartyv 1,000 Deer were shot 
in 27 miies between Shawanaga and 
Sci!) River, 

This year the tine is operating to 
Sudbury, opening up the most d sired 
country around the Pickerel and French 
Rivers. 


HUNTERS’ EXCURSIONS 


SINGLE PARE FOR THE ROUND Tair 


Write Paesenger Dept. Canadirn 
No-thern Building. Toront:, for cory of 
“Mocae Tra ls ard Deer Tracks” illus- 
trated, containing maps, Gam- Laws. 





IDOLO 


SECO SHERRY 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN ONLY, 


OLD AGE—The most excellent pro- 
duets of the vine do not reach their 
best condition for several years after 


being made. Messrs. GONZALIZ & 
BYASS’ IDOLO SECO SHERRY is 
bottled, sealed and aged exclusively at 
their own Bodegas at Jerez, Spain. 
The unrivalled reputation of the 
“premier” sherry house of the world 
js an absolute guarantee of the unsur- 
passed excellence of their product. 
For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes, 
Restaurants and Wine Merchants the 
World over. 
Lawrence A, Wilson Co, Ltd. 


Canadian Agents, ~- Montreal, 16 








MME alY ACHT CR 


E docked alongside a 
pier extending out 
from a broad road- 
way facing the sea 
front, and being 
nothing more than 
a typical street bor- 
dering the water- 
front of a great 
shipping port. It 
was filled ~— with 
lounging groups of 
seamen, and ‘native 
longshoremen, and 
all the other heter- 
ogenous humanity 
to be found about 
piers. Hundreds of 
dirty little grog 
shops were mixed 
up with 
where all kinds of 
articles in the ship 
ping line were sold. 

The custom’s of- 
ficials were very 


stores, 





obliging and passed 


our baggage in 
very quick order, overlooking the 
disagreeable and usual necessity o1 


demanding an examination of the 
contents. Several street orchestras 
and dancing women serenaded us on 
the wharf with a medley of popular 
American airs, including “Blue Bell,” 
“Bill Bailey,’ “Won’t You Come 
Home?” etc., but the musicians being 
rewarded with only a few sous, play- 
ed “God Save the King,” thinking 
this would be responded to immed- 
iately. But, it was to no purpose, 
so they disappeared. The large ma- 
jority of the travelling public now 
realize that the distribution of money 
in the public streets among children 
and undeserving people, has culti- 
vated a new begging class in these 
foreign countries, and the practice 
is becoming an intolerable nuisance 
in many of the most interesting 
places. so that the philanthropic are 
now confining their attention to the 
aged and infirm only. 

I was glad to be back in a large 
European city once more, and to 
hear the familiar French language 
spoken. It brought back recollec- 
tions of home, and even the crack of 
the cabman’s whip was a welcome 
sound, as well as the clanging of the 
electric car bells, and many other 
signs in and around the city were so 
familiar that, although visiting Mar 
seilles for the first time, it seemed 
natural to be there. But I also re- 
gretted leaving the Rectus, as I nev- 
er tire of the sea, when it is diver- 
sifed with such interesting stops in 
ports similar to those we had put 
into But the cruise was over, and 
I must continue my tour, which was 
to include a visit to the Riviera, It 
aly, and then north through Austria, 
Germany, and home again. 


room that evening in the Ter 


minus Hotel, which is conducted by 

way company something sim 
ilar to the Canadian Pacifie Rail 
way, Was a.most comfortable one, 


and the bed, almost the first I had 
slipt in for a month, was in perfect 
accord with the room, all of which 
made a welcome atmosphere for a 


tired traveller The weather was 
considered cold in Marseilles, bu 
that is not saying that it was cold 


to one coming from the northern 
parts of Canada, and it was just com- 
fortable sleeping with the very large 
windows wide open 
Canadians who have never enjoy 
ed the delightful dejeuner complete 
in France, or Belgium, can hardly 
imagine how good the French rolls, 
bread and coffee taste to the palate 
The one drawback is that they are so 
good and well made, the latter al 
ways piping hot, that you drink too 
much coffee and eat too many rolls 
Marseilles is a city of over 500 
109 population, but is not a very in- 
teresting town, and few come here 
to sightsee It is, howey a grea 
sh ppirg por and a centre of travel 
hetween Northern and Southern Eur 
' 


ope via the Riviera. Thousands of 


English and French people pass this 
point each season, and the railway 
ervice is excellent with its trains 
le-luxe, first-class, which stop at 
large stations only, and the omni 
buses, which stop at every station 
[he de luxe trains are very expen 
Sive ones to travel on, and the sleep- 
ing car fares are about double what 
they are in Canada. A. large num- 
ber of the passengers from our ship 
put up at the Terminus Hotel, and 

the evening we sat around a much 
‘oveted wood grate fire and passed 
1 pleasant evening recounting the in- 
cidents of the cruis 

The next morning I went to the 
elegraph office to send a cable to 
Canada, and found the telegraph 
business conducted by women (of 
very mature age). From the publi 
wicket I could see into the operating 
room, and there were about twenty 
operators sending and receiving mes 
sages from the ticker, working the 
latter with the old tape system. The 
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In this week’s article Mr. Carrel 
describes Marseilles and relates an 
amusing incident which occurred 


in a railway train on the road to 
Toulon. 





clerk who waited on me looked over 
the whole library of index books, but 
could not find “Ottawa, Canada,” to 
which place I wished to send a cable- 
gram. After a wait of over fifteen 
or twenty minutes she finally handed 
me a directory of telegraph stations, 
and I saw that by changing the ad- 
dress from “Ottawa, Canada,” to 
“Ontario,” the address would be 
more comprehensive, and I would 
save a word, which I willingly took 
advantage of, and my message was 
flashed over to Canada by one of 
these ladies. It seems that “Ontar- 
io” stands for “Ottawa” in the dir 
ectory at Marseilles. 
* > 2 

| HE Rectus was leaving Mar 

seilles in three days on a sec- 
ond cruise in the Mediterranean, and 
was putting into Villefranche, a port 
quite close to Monte Carlo, so I de- 
cided to spend the several interven- 
ing days in seeing as much as pos- 
sible of the principal resorts on the 
Riviera. I booked for Nice, 144 
miles from Marseilles, on a first-class 
train paying 34 cents a mile, which 
is considerably more than what would 
be charged in America for the same 
distance. The cars were very com- 
fortably divided into compartments 
in English style, but having corrid- 
ors and all modern conveniences. 
We ran along on a double track at 
the rate of 35 miles an hour. The 
day was perfect, the air being as 
delightful"as a June morning in Can- 
ada. There was a great rush for our 
train, and travel seemed to be excep- 
tionally heavy, as I was forewarned, 
but I gave my porter instructions to 
join the rush, secure me a good seat 
and then come back and lead me to 
it. He faithfully carried out his in 
structions, and when I arrived at my 
compartment I saw that my luggage, 
coats, etc.. were occupying three of 
the six seats, and a regular row was 
going on between a very distinguish 
ed-looking old gentleman, a woman 
end a young couple. The latter had 
secured two seats opposite mine, and 
the old gentleman was administering 
i severe censure upon his porter for 
not obtaining two seats instead of 
one, the only remaining vacant one 
in our compartment. The latter ex- 
cused himself on the ground that he 
did not see the woman with the old 
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itous of her comfort by clumsily in- 
terfering. Then they held hands, 
interlocked arms, drew closer to- 
gether, and, when we were all sup 
posed to be looking out of the win- 
dow—that is the remainder of the 
passengers of the compartment— 
they kissed each other, once, twice, 
and sometimes thrice. Then it was 
repeated a few minutes afterwards, 
and this time it seemed to me that 
the woman reminded the man of my 
presence, and the possibility that I 
might probably see them. It would 
have been a miracle if [ had not. 
Nevertheless, the man said something 
in response, and sealed it with some- 
thing more affectionate than speech. 
I thought I had better keep on admir- 
ing the passing scenery, as I pre- 
sumed it was the decent thing to do, 
but it was very hard to refrain from 
keeping a weather eye open as to 
what was going on opposite me. The 
old gentleman and his female attend- 
ant at the other end of the compart- 
ment paid no heed to the blissful 
couple, so I came to the conclusion 
that the procedure was nothing un- 
common, and tried to appear as un 
concerned as I could, under the cir- 
cumstances. 

Finally we stopped at Toulon, and 
the man got off, unceremoniously 
introduced his young wife to the old 
man, and asked him if he would 
mind chaperoning the young lady as 
far as Nice where her father would 
meet her, to which the old gente- 
man chivalrously assented with much 
graciousness and matter of fact com- 
plaisance, and the husband bestow- 
ing a surplus supply of kisses and 
affectionate embraces, made his de- 
parture, leaving a tearful wife sicting 
all alone in the corner to weep over 
her absent lover. When we left 
Toulon the old gentleman produced 
a box of peppermints and presented 
them to his new charge, and every 
ime he took anything out of the 
big grip, he likewise passed it to her, 
but the ordinary etiquette in cases 
of this kind on the continent is to 
respectfully decline such proffered 
courtesy, and we continued on ito 
Nice. 

Toulon is a strongly fortified city 
of 80,000 population, with arsenals 
of almost unrivalled magnificence, 
occupying 717 acres, and employing 
about 10,090 men. This town was 
the scene, in November 1793, of one 
of the most herrible butcheries of 
human life recorded in history, when 
the infuriated Republican soldiers, 
mad with vengeance, slaughtered 
about six thousand of their countr-- 





ON BOARD OUR YACHT, THE RECTUS, 


gentleman, nor did the old gentle 
man mention that he wanted two 
seats. However, I quietly took one 
of my three seats, left my luggage on 
the other two where the porter had 
placed it, and said nothing. When 
I saw the position of things was be- 
coming very embarrassing, I removed 
my hand bags from one of the seats 
and offered it to the excited French- 
man. 

Whea the train started and the old 
gentleman noticed that I was the sole 
possessor of the valises, occupying 
the other vacant seat, | was not sur 
prised to see him put on his eye glass 
and inspect me in serene disdain, as 
being one of those “English hogs,’ 
but later on when one of his boxes 
fell on top of his lady companion, 
and I came to the rescue by offer 
ing him my second seat, he gave me 
a happy look of forgiveness. 

We travelled through an excellent 
country crowded with ideal summer 
resort scenery in the midst of a land 
of vineyards and orchards, with the 
vast Mediterranean on our right, and 
the Alps on our left. Along the 
shores of the former we passed a 
number of pretty little villages and 
towns prominently .situated, with 
their beautiful winter villas, pr 
ferred by many for their quietude 
and picturesqueness to the more fre- 
quented and fashionable resorts fur- 
ther on. But of the young married 
couple who were my vis-a-vis T must 
cay something. 

It was not long before I had little 
misgivings as to the length of their 
conjugal relationship, The man was 
so attentive that his wife could hard 
ly make a turn that he was not solic- 


men, not sparing even those of their 
own party in their blind rage. Sir 
Sydney Smith, amidst the flames ot 
burning ships and dock-yards, suc- 
ceeded in rescuing and embarking 
some fifteen hundred.’ Napoleon, 
then twenty-three years of age, did 
his utmost to stay the carnage, but 
in vain. 

Near the entrance to the port is 
Fort la Malgue, the last piece of 
French territory held by the Fnglish 
in 1793, 

States ot ; 

DINING, CAFE AND BUFFET 

CARS 

No need to hurry and worry to 
get your meals before leaving home, 
when the best of everything cah be 
secured while en route to your des 
tination. Meals served a la carte in 
expedient style on all principal day 
and night trains to Hamilton, Niag 
ara Falls, Buffalo, London, Detroit, 
Chicago, Kingston and Montreal, 
via the Grand Trunk line 

i cede da 

“But, look here,” said the indig- 
nant antiquary. “In my article on 
Early Grecian sculpture I- distinctly 
mentioned Phidias. Why. has his 
name been deleted” ‘The. editor 
smiled quietly. “When,” he ‘said, 
“vou find old man Phidias getting his 
work advertised in this paper under 
five shillings a line you come right 
around and let me know.” 
Bangkok Times. 


The 


“T didn’t see you in church. yester- 
lay.” “No; Willie didn’t shovel a 
path through the Sunday papers in 
time.”—Puck. 


Ocrosex 17, 1908. 


emer (ecu 
Huny 


Nature’s own way of “Tn Cee is most simple. 
She provides a pure and w e Mineral Water 
as a laxative and heaith tonic. Keep yourself in 
healthy condition by drinking halfta on arising 
in the morning. 








Established 1791. ‘* The test of time.’’ 


Horrockses’ 


Longcloths, Sheetings 


and Flannelettes 


ARE THE VERY BEST 
the ‘‘ Old Country ”’ can produce. 


See the Stamp 


‘* HORROCKSES” 


on the selvedge 
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES 


OBTAINABLE 


from the leading stores 


in the Dominion 





DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER 
42” Write for Sampies and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 50 Per Cent. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


BELFAST, IRELAND, LIMITED 


REGENT STREET AND CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ALSO LIVERPOOL. 


Irish Linen and Damask Manufacturers 


To HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY 
THE KING, H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF 
WALES, MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
FAMILY AND THE COURTS OF EI'R- 
OPE. Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, 
Cottages, otels, Railways, Steamships, 
Institutions, Regiments and the General s 
Public direct with every description of : 


From the Least Ex- 
HOUSEHOLD LINENS 27s<vic:2° == 
in the World .. .". 


Which, being woven by Hand. wear longer and retain the Rich, Satin appear- 
ance to the last. By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and 
the cost is no more than that usually charged for common-power loom goods. 
IRISH LINEN Linen Sheeting. two yards wide, 48c. per yard; 2% yards 

wide, 57c. per yard. Roller Towelling, 18 In. wide, 9c. per 
yard, Surplice Linen; 24c. per yard. Dusters, from 7&c. per doz. Glass Cloths, 


$1.18 per doz. tI.inen Diaper, 23c. yard. Our Special Soft Finish Longcloth, 
from 10¢c. per yard. 


IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN Fish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dinner 

Napkins. $1.56 doz. Table Cloths, 2 

yards square, 94c.: 2% yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each. Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. 

each. trong Huckabuck Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms, [nitials, etc., 
woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.) 

MATCHLESS SHIRTS With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, and bodies of fine 

longeloth, $8.52 per half-doz. (To measure 48c. 

extra.) New designs in our snecial Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable 


Flannels for the Season. Old Shirts made good as new, with good materials in 
Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.36 the half-doz. 


IR'SH GAMBRIG POCKFT HANDKERCHIEFS °7°%,...c25°"'z 


leaver have a world-wide fame.”—The Queen. Children’s, from 30c. per doz.; 
Ladies’, from 60c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, from 84c. per doz. Hemsatitched— 
Ladies’, from 6&c. to $8.40 per doz.: Gentlemen's, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz. 


IRISH COLLARS AND CUFF Collars—Gentlemen’s, 4-fold, all new- 


est shapes from $1.18 per doz. Cuffs— 
For Gentlemen, from $1.66 doz. “Surplice Makers to Westminster Abbey” and 
the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. “Their Irish Linen Col- 


are. aga Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness."—Court 
reular, 


IRISH UNDERCLOTHING A luxury now within the reach of all ladies 

Chemises, trimmed Embroidery, 56c.; Night- 
dresses, 94c.; Combinations. $1.08; India or Colonial Outfits, $52.68; Bridal Trous- 
seaux, $32.04; Infants’ Layettes, $15.00. (Send for list.) 


N.B.—To prevent delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be 
addressed 


Robinson & Cleaver, Ltd., 40 Z, Donegall Piace, Belfast, Ireland 


Note—RBeware of parties using our name: we employ neither agents nor travellers 


DIRECT FROM YFHE LOO~ TO THE CONSUMER 














Insist 


the name 
which. indicates 
inevitable 


glove guclity. 
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IO. Adelaide St. West 


sAZOER UNDERWEAR 
Advantage No. 2—Every garment"is guaranteed. The fabric 
is tested for purity and quality—not a particle of cotton enters 


into JAEGER Underwear—not u suspicion of dye. from eating 
That-is why JAEGER Natural Underwear will outlast Wool 
Underwear that has been dyed, bleached, or chemically treated: 
Made in all weights to suit all constitutions. 
: Guaranteed Against Shrinkage. 


DR. JAEGER’S CO. LTD. { 10 Adelaide W. 
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atid laughter. As I peeped out, when 


the train started the jovial gentie- AAAMADADADAT AKAD ASAT ERABDAR LALA RA NANS NARA NE NNSA SARSNRAN 
man in the high hat called joyously : 


“You'te quite all right how, madam!” 
course Tw Unparalleled Event In 





WBS, 


i “4 


French Gowns. 


and, of course, I was obliged to re- 











FR IRST impressions are things of 
which I have learned to be 
wary, but sometimes they are built to 
last. Here is a first impression which 
haunts me like a lovely dream. Four 
o’clock in the morning, and me wak- 
ing up unaccountably in a cosy little 
private section of a very good “High- 
land sleeping car.” Unaccountably, 
also, me getting deliberately out of 
bed and pulling up the blind, and so, 
blessed act! getting my first impres- 
sion of the Highlands of Scotland. 
Man, but it was bonnie! Mountains 
running down to a gorge from north 
and south; up the gorge a mad cas- 
cade of tumbling, frothing waters; 
over the cascade three quivering 
rainbows, gleaming, deepening, van- 
ishing, returning, fading, and behind 
all the rising sun, coming up with a 
lordly, ruddy and golden glow for a 
real hot day! Man, but it was fine! 
And there may have been rain or 
mist, or both, and one may have been 
weary and of sleep disturbed, but the 
soul sang with gratitude that some 
unaccountable call had wakened the 
drowsy body and so given the eyes 
this great delight! 
8 

Talking of sleeping cars reminds 
me of the great tribulation I had 
on that night journey to the High- 
lands. Following the usual Canadian 
procedure I had the agent at the big 
hotel ‘phone for accommodation, for 
which (new act!) I paid him, being 
assuted ovet the wire that my room 
was reserved duly. He gave me the 
hour of departure, just in time, if I 
hadn’t found out, to make me miss 
the train.. So, carrying my coufe-lit 
billet, I arrived betimes at the King’s 
Cross Station, and began to spy along 
the windows of the Highland Ex- 
press for my name on the narrow 
pink reserved slip of paper, which 
should have adorned some ote of 
them. When I found everyone duly 
pasted with unknown names, I ap- 
pealed to the guard. He was 
brusque and decided. There was no 
reservation, but I might hire. for 
two shillings, a rug and a pillow. 
Lie down? Oh, Certainly not! Sit 
up all night? Well, could I suggest 
anvthing else? Putting it of me 
with a coolness evidently chronic! 
It did seem a bit pectiliar that I 
shonld have the ticket ard he should 
not have the place it called for. but 
what can vou do in a rush of traffe, 
with a John Bull guard, in whose 
disloyal pocket a small coin of the 
realm was evidently drugging his 
conscience. (You know, of course, 
that is where English guards and 
posters keep the inward monitor?) 
I suggested an appeal to the station 
master, and the man-who-knows-the- 
ropes went‘after him. Presentlv the 
station master, brisk, and looking a 
little like an undertaker’s gentleman 
on a holiday, his high hat very shinv, 
his eves snapping with set-it-all- 
right-at-once-ness. His suggestion 
was a bed made up with rugs in a 
first class day carriage, but seeing 
thines brightening, I stood firm and 
refused a shake-down. At last the 





Baptismal Font, Inverness Cethodril 


guard remarked: “Well, its two min- 
utes to starting, and ’ere Mr. —— 
not turned up.” It didn’t take me 
half a minute to bolt into the nice 
little slip of a sleeping room, and 
with a prayer to the man who knows 
the ropes to waylay.-any mild-eyed 
traveller he might meet, who looked 
as if he also had a ticket and no 
reservation, I slid the door to and 
so held the fort until the train began 
to move. It is these peculiarities 
which vary the monotony of English 
travel and divide one between, rage 


spond gaily, “Quite, thank you.” 
% 


In the Highlands life is a peaceful 


kaleidoscope, if you can accept those 


contradictory terms. Never, for an 
hour are the mountains, glens, sun- 
shine, mist and showers content to be 
lovely in the same way. In early 
morning you gasp at the glory of the 
sunrise, and lay out a day of driving, 
motoring or mountaineering, but by 
ten o’clock you are enjoying a bit 
of fire in the grate and peevishly 
begging to have the doors kept shut, 
for the damp starts your rheumatism. 
By three o'clock all nature is simply 
giggling over the joke played upon 
you, and you have afternoon tea in 
the garden, with skies of perfect blue 
above the canopy of fruit trees. And 
then, the mountains, one hour 
sombre with purple gloom, again rad- 
iant with sunshine on the purpling 
heather, the lush ling, the mad little 
streams, or fatitastic with veils and 
wreaths and nightcaps of snowy 
cloud, or staring gauntly out at you, 
over white foot-rugs of mist, that 
cteeps and creeps, until it gives you 
the creeps also. It takes up so much 
of one’s time in thé Highlands keep- 
ing track of the mountains and the 
clouds that the hours go ufinoted, 
while one watches this kaleidoscope of 


the gods! To climb Craigellachie is | 
one way of relieving one’s mind from 
this obsession of nature, but when- ' 


ever one pauses for breath, behold a 
shake of the kaleidoscope and new 


glens and tarns and peaks and clouds, , 


atid the witid tushing over the brow 
of the lordly mountain, and away 


“ben” the range of the Cairngorms, | 


doing exquisite things with them- 
selves, and soitiewhete a shower, and 
thei a double rainbow, unearthly in 
its glorious big span, one foot just 
behind our garden, and the othet 
touching some far-off Cairngorm 
height. I have been in devout mood, 
and heard the organ pealing and 
sctaph-voiced choirs chanting, and 
thought in my ignorance that I, too, 
worshipped. It was revealed to me 
in the Highlands of Scotland that my 


soul could do better things, that | 
thefe was tever a cathedral or a’ 


choir, .or a creed, even, that 
could lift it and fill it with a 
great lasting inspiration, such as one 
may find any day among those ever- 
lasting hills, where the supernal love- 
liness and strength seem to express 
sotne intimate unvoiced conception 


we have always had of the high and | 


holy being we eal] God. 
% 


\nother way to ease the pressufe 
upon our imagination and our nerves 
was a day’s jaunt to Inverness, by 
train or motor, the roads being equal- 
ly smooth and the scenery equal- 
ly enchanting. There was one thing 
in the City of the North about which 
I had notions, and “Clach-na-Cud- 
din, was its name. Set at the foot 
of the Town Cross, Clach-na-Cuddin, 
the old Coronation stone of the far- 


away Lords of the Isles, has a fas-_ 


cination which nothing else in bon- 
nie Inverness can boast. “The Stone 
of the Tubs,” it is called, since long 
ago, the women carrying water in 
rude vessels from the river Ness, 
used to stop beside it to rest and gos- 
sip. Beside Clach-na-Cuddin was told 
all the news, were read all the letters 
from “outlandish parts,” and around 
the old stone grew ard clung such 
memories and associations that to- 
day, if one wants to toast the friends 
who are Inverness-horn, one cries, 
“Here’s to our friends round Clach- 
na-Cuddin.” Beside this little stone 
with its charm of anticuity and 
heartsomeness, the Cathedral of In- 
verness claims half an hour, and The 
Islands, green oases in the’ rushing 
rocky river Ness, are good for an- 
other hour or more. Up on the hill 
Flora Macdonald, some nine feet 
high, in her peasant gown and plaid 
stands before the castle, shading her 
eyes and watching for the pursuers 
of Prince Charlie. All around is 
history, and they tell how, three cen- 
turies and a half ago, hapless Queen 
Mary fought her way up to the 
castle, and how Queen Victoria 
peacefully ambled up on a visit near- 
ly forty years ago. One other thine 
in Inverness I remember, the font 
in the Cathedral, a copy of Thorwald- 
sen’s marble in Copenhagen, which 
gleams pure and lovely in a baptistry 
in the southern tower. 

Lapy Gay. 
<a eteciia adie 
WHERE TO SECURE BIG 
GAME. 

An illustrated 56-page booklet, is- 
sued by the Grand Trunk ‘Railway, 
will tell you all about it; gives in- 
formation regarding game laws and 
contains necessary maps. Call at 
City Office, northwest corner King 
and Yonge streets, or write J. D, 
McDonald, District Passenger Agent, 
Toronto, for copy 
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On Monday, the 19th inst., we will hold an exposition, at which will be introduced to Toronto 
the latest Paris Ideas in Women’s Fashions. To which a Cordial Invitation ts extended to all. 


In Order to Show Advantageously, the European Custom of Showing Gowns on Living Models 
Will be Adopted on This Occasion. 


TIME OF DISPLAY 
10 a. m. to 11.30 a. m. 2 p. m. to 3.30 p. m. 


ATON’S were first with ‘‘Directoire’’ gowns. Now the story is repeated in a still later 
development of Fashion’s trend; whereby is plainly indicated, the adoption of the 
‘*Empire’’ style. 

This means a return to the short-waisted effects originated in the time of the great 
Napoleon—the style which we have come to associate, in our mind’s eye, with his beautiful consort, 
the Empress Josephine. 

This new Style Epoch will be inaugurated in our Parlors on the Second Floor, Monday, and it 
is one which we predict will last longer than the ‘‘ Directoire,’’ for the ‘‘Empire’’ is more generally 
becoming, as well as more graceful. Certainly nothing could be more beautiful than the gowns 
we have specially imported. The gown illustrated here is a magnificent creation in Empire style, 
the material being burnt amber brown net, with a taffeta drop skirt of champagne color. Into the 
net is woven a beautiful fleur de lis pattern, this showing on both the front and back of the waist— 
certainly a most appropriate design for an Empire gown. The dress is low-necked, and the skirt is 
made with train. 

The opera cloak shown in the illustration is of finest chiffon broadcloth in peacock green, trim- 
med with French embroidery. It is lined throughout with pale green silk. There isa vestee of peacock 
velvet trimmed with gold embroidery. Empire shoulder, with an inside sleeve of silk, covered with 
white and gold net, completes a design that is not only unique, but richly comprehensive of the 
prevailing fashion ‘deas. 

You will also be interested in seeing one of the celebrated gowns of Margaine Lacroix—a 
beautiful Empire dress of green Tanagra silk. The Empire is formed by a girdle of green silk, 
trimmed with gold, and finished with a massive gold and pearl ornament. This girdle runs to the 
bottom of the dress, where it ends in a heavy tassel of gold. 

Another is by the celebrated Parisian Artist Drecoll. This is of pale pink satin Duchesse, semi- 
Empire in line, and carrying out the Princess effect. Tt is beautifully trimmed with lace and chiffon. 

Monsieur Collart has contributed an allover lace gown, distinctly Emnire in line. and draped 
over pink silk taffeta and chiffon, with embroidered net yoke, and with soft belt of pleated silk to 
match drop skirt. This is undoubtedly one of the finest models ever brought across the ocean. 

By Paquin—Space forbids mention of more than a small portion of the exhibit, but we cannot 


forego a brief reference to a Paguin creation of two-tone champagne voile, strapped with velvet of 


corresponding shade. Revers of the velvet extend over the shoulder. forming an Empire effect at 
the back. It is touched off with Dresden buttons, and has voke and cuffs of Ths. Guipure lace. 
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fFEL-ELECTRIG: 
PIANO-PLAYVER 
A NEW INVENTION. Can be attached to j 


any pianoand pl. yed froma distance. 
Foot pumping eliminated. 


NEWCOMBE PIANOS 


equirped with the TEL-FLECTRIC 
make the miost perf-ct combination 
yet invent-d for pro ‘acing ar istic 
music without effort. Write for par- 
ticulars, or cll and see this wonder- 
ful instrument 
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The Newcombe Piano Co., Limited 
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ONE WEEK tic..-<5 OCT. 19 


SATURDAY MATINEER ONLY 


Daniel V. Arthur announces 


MARIE 
CAHILL 


In the Unique Musical Play 


THE BOYS AND BETTY 


By GEO. V. HOBART 
MUSIC BY SILVIO HEIN 
e With a Strong Cast of Players, headed by 
John E. Kellerd Eugene Cowles 
Edgar Achison-Ely Clara Palmer 


tates one tneemeennteteimnniaitetetetentemannethnenaadiimmmeeaaanaae 
Tae Famous ‘‘cong-Skirtea" 
Chorus 


Mr. Hein wl! lead an enlarged 
Orchestra 





SHEA’S THEATRE 







Evenings 


First Vaudeville Appearance Here 


MISS CARRIE DE MAR 


The Clever Musical 
LULU BEESON TRIO 
“A Night In El Paso.’ 
Jas. Mae 
DEVLIN and ELLWOOD 
“The Girl from Yonkers.” 


LEW SULLY 


In Song and Story 


Frank Marie 
STAFFORD and STONE 
Presenting “A Hunter's Game.” 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
All New Pictures 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


THE NOVELLOS 


“East India In America.” 


Comedy Star. 


BPP PPP LLLP PALL PLLA ALL LAP AL PALL PAPAL APA 


“The finest body of singers in 
the world."’—Arthur Nikisch. 


The greatest undertaking In the 
annals of Imperial music. Flying 
visit to Canada of the far-famed 


SHEFFIELD 
CHOIR vce 


VOICES 
Conductor: Dr. Henry Coward 


Torento Symphon 
Conductor ; Fran 


wen” | Nov. 5,6 & 7 


Hall... 


Four Great Festival Concerts 


Res. Seats, $2.00, $1.50, $1.00 


° Subscription Hist closes Tues , Oct. 20 


Orchestra 
Wel-man 


“tt ts a miracle. I have never 
heard anything like it."—Sir liu- 
bert Parry. 
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AT THE ROYAL ALEXANwRA. 


Oh, see the wily Wizard wiz 
Beside the River Nile! 

We know him by~his funny phiz; 
No, that’s the crocodile. 

The two are not at all alike 
But for their catching smile. 


Here comes the pretty princess, see! 
Oh, listen to her sing! 

She doesn’t look a bit to me 

Like her papa thé king. 

But then a princess has to be, 

As nice as anything! 


The funny king is Ptol-em-y; 
There is no joke in that. 


How much moré up-to-date ‘'twould 
be 

To call him Gosh-he-fat! 

See how folks laugh when he is 
‘round 


He simply can’t fall flat 


And that obliging weather-man 
And that bad-tempered queen; 
He seems to do the best he can, 
But she is awful mean; 
Whenever she is on the stage 
She wants to have a scene. 


The wizard’s boy, for being bad, 

Has, twice in every night, 

To hold her hand up when he’s mad 

For him to really bite. 

He hurts the boy; hear 
screams! 

1 don’t think that is right. 


how she 


To all this pretty fairy tale 


4 moral there should be. 
A seareh will prove of no avail 
Your plan it seems to me, 
Would be to go another week 
And see what you can see. 
ASHTAR 
” * e 


~ OOD business may be expected 
X by the management of the 
Princess Theatre next week. The 
attraction will be Marie Cahill, in the 
new musical comedy, or as Miss Ca- 
hill prefers to call it, the musical 
play, “The Boys and Betty.” The 
piece is by George V. Hobart, with 
nusic by Silvio Hein, and it is said 

afford the star plenty of opportun- 
ity for the display of her characteris- 
tic methods. 

It has been Miss Cahill’s ambition 
to combine in her plays the most 
pleasing features of musical comedy 
with the more satisfying qualities of 
comedy without music. She wishes 
to make the music of her offerings 
subservient to their comedy, instead 
of the other way about, which is the 
case with nearly all productions ap- 
pearing as comic operas, musical 
comedies, and so on. In this re- 
spect she is said to be satisfied with 
“The Boys and Betty,” and confident 
that it will be quite as much of a 
success as “Nancy Brown,” “Molly 
Moonshine,” and “Marrying Mary,” 
in which she won much public ap- 
plause and popularity. 

* * = 


the custom established 
by the management of the Imperial 
Opera Company, this popular organ- 
ization will open the eighth week of 
their season in musical comedy with 
Saturday's matinee. The offering 
will be a noteworthy revival of “The 
Gay Parisienne.” 


Following 


When one pauses to consider the 
undertaking essayed each week by 
the Imperials, the results they obtain 
appear iittle short of the marvellous. 
Within the limited period of five 
days principals and chorus must com- 
mit to memory the entire opera, and 
yet each offering has testified to the 
ability of the entire company by the 
smoothness and finish lacking in 
organizations producing the 
same piece month in and month out 
Another feature which has contribu 
ted very materially to the success of 
Toronto’s highly capable stock com- 
pany is that they construct all of 
their own settings and costumes for 
each new production, and maintaining, 
as they do, a large and capable staff 
of artists for this purpose, they are 
enabled to offer to the public the most 
exceptional scenery and properties. 


many 


“The Gay Parisienne” is a highly 
amusing and musically artistic piece 
in two acts by Ivan Caryll and has 
attained prominence both in Eng- 
land and America. 

The story revolves around the life 
of a staid English Churchman, Mr 
Honeycomb, who undertakes a trip 
on the Thames, but, in his confusion, 
boards the wrong boat and winds up 
at Calais feing only a short dis- 
tance then from Paris. he decides to 
visit that city. and while in one of its 
noted cafes meets with an adventure 
which nearly proves his undoing. A 
sirange lady faints while in the cafe 
and the good parson goes to her res 
cue, volunteering to escort her home 
There he meets the lady’s brother 
who demands an explanation of his 
presence in his sister’s apartments 
In order to extricate himself and 
avoid all embarrassment for the lady 
he admits- he is her fiance, and, in 
tendering the brother his card, he 
uses that of his next door neighbor 
at home. The lady proves to be an 
adventuress and follows him to Eng- 
land, where a suit for breach of 
promise is entered against his neigh 
bor, Dingle. But at the time of the 
trial, when the lady, The Gay Par 
isienne, is awarded damages, Mr 
Hloneycomh’s identity is revealed. 
and, in order to escape payment of 
the damages, as well as the wrath of 


R-A M-A 


his irate wife, he flees to a resort in 
the Alps. 

The cast of “The Gay Parisienne’ 
will be: Miss Agnes Cain Brown, 
prima donna, in the role of Mlle. 
Julie Bon Bon, The Gay Parisienne ; 
Miss Violet Colby, as Norah: Miss 
Elvia Crox, as Mrs. Honeycomb: 
Miss Carrie Reynolds, as Ruth; Miss 
Eleanor Rose, as Mabel; Miss Laura 
Christopher, as Gretchen; Clarence 
Harvey, as Hans; Carl Haydn, as 
Tom Everleigh; George Le Soir, as 
Major Fossdyke; George M. Gra- 
ham, as Amos Dingle; W. H. Prin 
gle, as Blatterwatter; Frank M 
Stammers, as M. Auguste Pompier; 
Jack Henderson, as Mr. Honeycomb: 
Thomas McKnight, as Algernon Du- 
cie; William Doyle, as Fritz 

* * * 

A popular musical production will 
be “The Fair Co-Ed,” in which 
Charles Dillingham will present Elsie 
Janis at the Princess Theatre during 
the week of October 26. 

George Ade is the author, and he 
has written a college play which de- 
picts very naturally the atmosphere 
of the American middle western col 
lege. He tells the story of a girl 
who is the only one of her sex in a 
co-educational school. As a matter 
of course the other students are in 
love with her, and the story of her 
courtship gives Ade an opportunity 
to display his own particular kind of 
humor. 

Gustav Luders wrote the music 
and he is said to have been success- 
ful in furnishing numbers as tuneful 
as those that he wrote for ihe 


“Prince of Pilsen” or “Woodland.” 

In the company with Miss Janis 
are Arthur Stanford, Arthur Clarke, 
Lional Walsh, Sydney Jarvis, Inez 





MARIE CAHILL 


Coming to the Princess next 
in the new musical play. 
Boys and Betty.” 


week 


“The 





Bauer, Rose Winter and Elenor Pen 
dleton. The production may be a fine 
one in the matter of costuming and 


scenery. There will be an augment- 
ed orchestra for the engagement 
here. 
. . , 
Carrie De Mar, the clever and 


popular comedienne, will be the head- 
liner at Shea’s Theatre next week. 
The Novellos, “East India in Am- 
erica,’ and Lew Sully, monologist, 
are the special features for the week. 
Other acts on the bill include: The 
Lulu Beeson Trio, Jas. Devlin and 


Mae Ellwood, Frank Stafford and 
Marie Stone. 

* * 
“Samson,” the new sernstein 
drama played by William Gillette 


and a carefully chosen cast, at the 
Princess Theatre this week, is a 
strong, impressive play finely acted. 
It might be suggested, however, that 
the ending, while agreeable, is rather 


commonplace for a piece of such 
quality. 
Mr. Gillette is an uncommonly 


good actor, with one of the finest 
voices on the American stage. His 
methods are restrained and intelli 
gent—so much so that he stands out 
an admirable, distinctive figure 
among all the actors of the continent 
who are the very first rank 
As the inflexible-willed Samson 
Maurice Brachard, a self-made man 
who becomes a financial magnate, Gil- 
lette has found a role that fits him ex 
ceedingly well. He delineates Brach 
ard’s character as that of a strong, 
rough man who has developed to the 
last degree the cunning that is often 
found among rough men. He goes 
after his enemy, the man who trifles 
with his wife’s affections, quietly 
but with a snarl, and when he suc 
ceeds, by pounding down a cop 
per stock, in ruining not only the 
mati he hates, but himself as well, 
he gloats over his revenge. Pro» 
ably a man of such temperament, in 
his state of passion, would, in actual 
life, not have allowed Jerome L« 
Govain to escape with a choking, 
when the climax came, but, instead of 
threatening to “break his b— jaw” 


not in 


DORON TO. SATURDAY BIGHT. 


would have broken it. But such a 
role could probably not be made 
“natural” at every point. The 


dramatist has made a strong role of 
it, and Gillette plays it finely. We 
have only to compare his work with 
that of other actors we have seen in 
similar impersonations, to realize 
how good it is. 

Miss Constance Collier, the noted 
English actress, as Brachard’s wife, 
sustains the high reputation with 
which she comes to America. She 
has a striking stage appearance and 
her work is very effective. Pauline 
Frederic, as_ Elise Verbette, who 
loves Jerome, is excellent, and actu- 
ally wins more popular applause than 
Miss Collier herself. Marie Wain- 
wright, although heard with 
some difficulty, impersonates the 
mercenary wife of the simple, easy 
going old marquis, admirably. The 
latter role is played by Frederic de 
Belleville, a finished character actor 
Arthur Byron plays the part of Jer- 
ome most satisfactorily. George 
Probert, as the son of the marquis, 
a flippant modern youth, does well. 

“Samson” is a 


she 1s 


play not to be 
missed, and one that ought to prove 


one of the season’s most popular 
dramas, as well as one of the most 
notable. 
t * * 
“The Morals of Marcus,” in which 


Marie Doro appeared last season, was 
one of the mosi delightful plays seen 
here for a long time. Canadian ad- 
mirers of this dainty little actress wi'l 
be interested to know that she is this 
Season appearing in “The Richest 
Girl.” The play was written in col 
laboration by Caillavet and Morton, 
a French and an English playwright. 
Caillavet doing the Paris scenes and 
Morton the Fnglish, without either 
writer seeing the other. “The Rich- 
est Girl” provides Miss Doro with a 
part quite unlike any she has ever 
essayed. It is only to be hoped that 
it is as well suited to her as her role 
in “Marcus.” 
eon 

That Miss Cahill’s manager, Dan 

iel V. Arthur, has every confidenc: 


in her new pitce is shown by the ex i 


pensive cast which he has provid 
for his star Eugene Cowles, th 
well known basso, will again suppor 
Miss Cahill; John E. Kellerd, 
Shakespearian actor, is cast for the 
part of Casimir Barbeau; Edgar 
\chison-E’y, a popular leading man, 
will be Paul Girard. Clara Palmer. 
for the past two seasons leading 
woman with James T. Powers, will 
have a French soubrette role. James 
B. Carson, Edgar Norton, E. J. De 
Varny, Anna Mooney, Ronnie Maud 
and Margaret Benford are others in 
the company. 

Marie Cahill has never had a fail 
ure, and it is not expected that this 
will be one. 

* * - 

Miss Constance Collier, the ac- 
complished English actress, who is 
playing in Toronto this week as lead- 
ing lady with William Gillette, in 
“Samson,” appearing at the Princess, 
is on her first visit to America. She 
arrived in New York from London 
only a few weeks ago, and started at 
once upon the work of rehearsal. The 
role she plays is the one which 
brought considerable fame to Mme. 
le Bargy in the Paris production. 
Miss most recent London 
performances were as leading lady 
for Beerbohm Tree at His Majesty's 
Theatre. 


Collier's 


* * * 


William H. Crane, who was given 
such a warm welcome to Toronto last 
season, when, after a long absence. 
he appeared here in George Ade’s 
admirable comedy, “Father and the 
Boys,” has, everybody will be glad 
to learn, recovered his health, and 
will again be seen this season in this 
popular play. Mr. Crane spent his 
vacation abroad, at Carlsbad. On his 
return recently he said that the best 
thing he saw while he was abroad 
was the new Barrie play, “What 
Every Woman Knows,” in London. 
Mr. Crane declared that the only 
trouble with Mr. Barrie’s newest 
work is that its charm is so great and 
the satisfaction from seeing it is so 
perfect, that it spoils every other 
play for playgoers. 

*“* * 

That good old, one-time Toronto 
resident, Denman Thompson, is ap 
pearing at the Academy, New York, 
in “The Old Homestead.” The vet- 
eran, so they say, hasn't changed the 
play a bit. He knows better than to 
try to “modernize” it, and, no doubt. 
with its real hay, real oxen, etce., it 
will attract and charm large audi 
ences as of yore 

. 7 . 

The New York Sun, it would ap 
pear. does not read the “prévincial’”’ 
newspapers assiduously, or it would 
not refer to “Myself, Bettina,” as a 
new play. Maxine Elliott was seen 
in this medium at the Princess The 
atre, Toronto, quite a long while age 
—we forget just when. However. 
when The Sun—fastidious as it is in 
its use of language—says “new” it 
means new to New York. 
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“An Aristocrat Among Pianos” 
CANADA'S GREATEST PIANO 


It is because the 


Heintzman & Co. 
Piano 


(Made by Ye C(lde Firme of 
Heintzman & Co., Ltd.) 


conforms in completest manner 

















to the needs of the real artist— 
possessing a singing tone that 
has no rival—that it is to-day the 
choice of those whose knowledge 


and fit them to be 


training 


judges. 


—Piano of the Prince of Wales. 
—Piano of the Sheffield Choir. 
—Piano of the Great Calve. 


—Piano of the famous De Pach- 
mann, 


~The Piano that is a little bet- 
ter than the “‘best’’. 


PIANO SALON: 


115-117 King St. W., 


TORONTO - CAN. 








MATS SAT. AND TUES. 


Fhones Main 3000 and 3001. 


A ROYAL 
LEXANDR 


Week Starting Oct. 17th 


THE IMPERIAL OPERA COMPANY 


IN THE INTERNATIONAL MUSICAL COMEDY SUCCESS. 


ne“GayParisienne’ 


(THE GIRL FROM PARIS.) 


NIGHTS: $1.00 to 25c. Box Seats, $150. 
MATINEES: 50c, to 25c. Box Seats, $1.00. 


PRICES : 


Starting Saturday Matinee, October 24th, ‘““The Wedding Day.” 


GAYET 


BURLESQUE & VAUDEVILLE 
BLUE RIBBON GIRLS 


EVERV FR'DAY AMATEUR NIGHT, FHONE MAIN 6595 





The greatest of pianists since Rubinstein 
in the view of the German critics 


EMIL 


SAUER 


Massey Hall, Thurs. Oct. 22 


Res. Seats, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00 


Ba HE Association of Diamond Mer- 

chants, Limited, of Trafalgar 
Square, London, have just issued 
their special list of Christmas and 
New Year presents for 1908-9, and 
will forward same post free upon ap- 
plication. This celebrated firm have 
been the most successful exhibitors 
at the Franco-British Exhibition, 
and have had the honor of supplying 
goods to all the principal Courts of 
Europe and Asia. The catalogue 
that this great firm sends post free 
will not disgrace any library, and 
contains almost every conceivable 
ticle in 


ar 
jewelry, silver-plate and 
clocks, at prices to suit all, and gives 
every particular for sending orders: 
in fact, it almost answers the same 
purpose as having an establishment 
in every known part of the world, 
We would also refer our readers to 
their very special canteen list. This 
they will also send you with the large 
catalogue, free, by post; and this em- 
inent firm inform us that they have 
one of the largest stocks of loose 
diamonds in the world, and are still 
prepared to carry out any orders ac 
cording to catalogue prices, although 
the price of diamonds has risen so 
since this catalogue was compiled 


“oe - 
Caller (trying to be complimen OR. WILBUR L. DAVIDSON, 
tary)—I notice one interesting of Washington, D.C. 





peculiarity about vour little boy, He 
is ambidextrous. Mrs Struckoyle 
(with a frosty gleam in her eye)— 
Not at all, Mrs. Highsome. His legs 


are just as straight as anybody's.— 
Chicago Tribune 


On Tuesday evening, 20th instant, | 
Dr. Davidson will open the Dickens 

Fellowship Lyceum Course, at As- | 
sociation Hall, presenting his illus- 
trated lecture, “Tramps Through | 
Switzerland.” The plan is now | 
open at Nordheimer's. } 
} 
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$2.00 


12 and 14 Pembroke St. 
F.H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doe. (Tor.) 
Musical Director, 


ANNUAL CONCERT 
Massey Hall, Monday, November 2. 
Tickets can be obtained from the 
College, Nordheimer's, Whaley Royce 
& Co., and the Anglo-Canadian Mu- 
sic Stvure. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher, St. Margaret’s Col- 
lege, Moulton College, Toronto, 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. 


Residence—23 “La Plaza,” Charles 
Street. 


CARL H. HUNTER 


Tenor 
Pupils prepared for 
Opera. 


Studio: Room 53, Nordheimer Bldg. 


Concert and 


THE MODEL SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


Limited 


193 Beverley Street, Toronto. 
FALL TERM. 
Begins Sept. ist., 1908. 


Departments: Vocal, Violin, Piano, 
Theory, Literature and Expression, 
Physical Culture, 
cation, 


Booklet on xappli- 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
Solo Violinist. 


Studios for teaching— 
Conservatory of Music. 
168 Curlton Street. 


P. J. McAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—17z6 Queen 
Voices tested free. 


Street Weat. 


FLETCHER MUSIC METHOD 
bur ieachers aud Chiudren 
Mrs. C. Farmer, 790 Bathurst Street 
Advanced Piano and Theory 
E. J. Farmer, &.A., A.T.C.M. 
Pupil of Schreck, Hofmann and 
Wendling, Leipsic. jo0 Bathurst St., 
or ‘Lorunto Conservatory of Music. 

Phone, College 3791. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 
Organist and Chuirmaster, St. Si- 
mon's Church, Musical Director of the 
Unturio Lauies’ Culiege, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ of To- 
runto Conservatury of Music, Bishop 
ptrachaun pcnool and Branksome Hall. 
Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MR. E. W. SCHUCH 


Voice Culture and Expression in 
Singing. 
Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Fridays, Tuesday and Friday Evenings. 
Studio, 3 Curlton Street. 


ADA J. F. TWOHY 


Mus. Bac. 


Solo Pianist and Accompanist. 
Member Pianuv Faculty, Torunto Con- 
servatury of Music. Address, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. 


MENDELSSOHN CHOIR | 
of Toronto 
A. &..VOGT, Conductor 


For all information regarding con- 
certs, membership in churus, etc., ad- 
dress T. A. Keed, Secretary, 319 Mark- 
ham Street, Turonto. 


MISS HOPE MORGAN 
0: London, Eng. 
Prima Donna Soprano, Oratorio, Con- 
cert, Singing MTstress. 


Studio: 63 Lowther ave. 


_——— 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Fiano-Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—129 Havelock Street. 


MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


Concert Baritone 


Soloist Carlton St. Methodist Church 
Residence—222 Cottingham St. 


FRANCIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Nordheimer’s. Address 32 
Radford Ave, 


SHAKESPEARE 


Voice Production 


Address—31 Nerth Street. Phone, 
N. 4767. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 


For Ptano Instruction and Cu.certs, 
Apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Have you heard the New Song by 
EMERSON JAMES. 
Composer of 
“When We're Together” 

It is called 


THE SONG THE ANGELS SING 


May be had at all Canadian Music 
Bteres. 


London, Eng.: 
‘The Frederick Harrie Company 


1: will never be possible to meas 

ure the importance of Dr. Tor 
rington’s work in the cause of good 
music. Ever since he came to Amer- 
ica, a young man full of zeal and en- 
thusiasm, he has labored faithfully 
and whole-heartedly for the art he 
loves. Side by side with such pioneers 
as Lowell Mason, Carl Zerrahn, 
Theodore Thomas and Dudley Buck, 
he has striven to make music mean to 
the masses all that it meant to him 
self, and to the devotion of such men 
all that we are proud of in our musi- 
cal achievements of to-day is due. 
Last winter I had the pleasure of 
looking over the newspaper cuttings 
which record the life work of Dr 
Torrington, and I was impressed 
by the wide range of his artistic 
activity. All the different branches 
of music throughout the length and 
breadth of the continent have, in one 
way or other, been benefited by him. 
For almost half a century he has 
been a dominating influence in the 
growth of musical culture in the Do- 
minion, and at no time has his inter 
est been keener nor his devotion 
more fervent than to-day. Here is a 
man who has seen great things grow 
from small beginnings, and who has 
reached a time of life when most men 
are laying down the burdens of ac- 
tive service, but still he keeps on in 
the good work. Last week the press 
published announcements of orches- 
tral classes he proposes to hold this 
winter, and inviting all interested to 
join. Few realize what this means— 
the drilling of inexperienced players 
to fit them for places in such organ- 
izations as the Toronto Symphony 
Orchestra—how much vital energy 
must be exerted and consumed in do- 
ing this, no one but he who has the 
experience can tell. And yet, know- 
ing all the drudgery it entails, Dr 
Torringion’s sense of duty to his pro- 
fession and his people has inspired 
him to undertake this great work 

es ¢ ®@ 


VHE Executive Committee of the 
Toronto Symphony Orchestra 
have every reason to be encouraged b) 
the cordial reception their campaig: 
has received. The people of Toronto 
are awakening to the importance of 
supporting such an _ organization 
and I hope that I may soon say that 
the subscription list of the Symphony 
is as large as that of the Mendel- 
ssohn. It will not be long if the 
growth keeps up the same pace it has 
set in two seasons. One can scarcely 
realize that we have an orchestra of 
our own that can announce Beetho- 
ven’s 5th Symphony, which is in mu 
sic what Hamlet is in drama—Ber- 
lioz’s Rakoczy March and Saint Sa- 
ens’ Danse Maccabre. Mr. Welsman 
has so completely gained the confi- 
dence of his players that they are 
willing to follow him wherever he 
leads, and only the lack of certain 
instruments, restricts his choice of 
modern compositions. But these will 
soon come. We shall soon want to 
have our orchestral music on the 
same high plane as our choral, and 
when we fully desire we will have 

it so 

“ee 


CANADIAN choirmaster wrote 
the London Musical Herald 
that “so far from the anthems chosen 
by Sir Frederick Bridge, to illustrate 
his lectures being all new to the 
choirs, many had been used freely 
before, and some had even been worn 
threadbare.” This was evidently in 
reply to a statement in the Herald, 
for September last, that “all the an 
thems chosen by Sir Frederick 
Bridge, to illustrate his recent lecture 
tour through Canada, were new. 
Judging from the account of Sir 
Frederick’s experience with a bear 
under his berth in a C. P. R. sleeping 
car, published in the Harrogate Her- 
ald, and the account of his famous 
moose hunt (with photographs) in 
the residential section of Toronto, the 
people “at home” are prepared to be- 
lieve almost any statement regarding 
the wildness of our daily life and the 
benighted condition of our artistic 
doings 
* - ®@ 


HE Toronto String Quartette re 
ceived a most cordial letter 
from His Excellency the Governor- 
General, extending to them the pat- 
ronage of himself and Lady Grey 
Their first concert will be given in 
Conservatory Hall, Friday, Novem- 
ber 13, when Dr. Nicolai and Mrs. 
Cow.rd will present d’Erlanger’s An- 
dante Symphonique. Other numbers 
on the programme are: Mendel- 
ssohn’s Quartette Op. 44, No. 1; the 
Allegro from Beethoven’s Quartette, 


Op. 59, No. 1, and the Intermezzo, 
Tempodi Marcia, from Suk’s Quar 
tette. I wish they could be persuad 
ed to repeat the Grieg Quartette they 
played last season—if not all, at least 
the Romance, 
* * ~ 

+ HE Worcester ( Mass.) 

held last week, drew the largest 
audiences of any festivals for many 
years, and the work of the chorus. 
under the new conductor, Mr. Arthur 
Mees, of New York, was pronounced 
by the Boston and New York critics 
to be the best in every way in the his 
tory of these the most important fes 
tivals in America. The New York 
Musical Courier says: “As soldiers 
cannot fight well under a feeble gen- 
eral, so choristers cannot sing ‘their 
best unless directed by a man of skill. 
Mr. Mees may be the man who will 
in the future provide Greater New 
York with a choral society that will 
compare with the Mendelssohn Choir. 
of Toronto, ‘acknowledged to be the 
best singing club in the New World.” 
The principal work produced was 
Elgar’s Caractacus, which is to be 
given by the Mendelssohn Choir this 
season, and of it the same critic says: 
“The story of Caractacus provides 
Elgar with abundant material, and 
from his countrymen’s point of view, 
he made the most of it. The chor- 
uses are stirring, and must, whenever 
sung in England, kindle the patriot- 
ism of the English public. There are 
some beautiful numbers, too, for the 
soloists, and Caractacus will, without 
doubt, be retained in the repertory of 
the Worcester festivals.” 

* ¢ s 


_)» ERHAPS you are looking for 

new songs—something a little 
better than “Love Me,” etc I have 
found a great deal of pleasure in some 
of Mallinson’s. I like “O, Thank Me 
Not,” “Eleanore,” “Slow, Horses, 
Slow,” and “The Violet.” There are 
others, a great many others, and you 
may like some of them better thar 
these I’ve mentioned. Mallinson is a 
young Yorkshireman, who has mu 
sical ability, which has been develop 
ed, not trained, who knows and 
chooses good poetry, and doesn't at 
tempt to write accompaniments for 
the piano which should he played by 
an orchestra. 


Festival 


* * ° 


HE coming season will be a very 
busy one for the New York Sym 
phony Orchestra and its enterprising 
conductor, Mr. Walter Damrosch 
Sixteen Sunday afternoon concerts 
have been planned for thus far, but 
that number will undoubtedly be in 
creased to twenty. By an expressed 
preference of the majority of sub 
scribers the evening concerts will be 
given on Tuesdays instead of Satur 
days, and there will be eight of them 
Besides the Sunday and Tuesday 
concerts Walter Damrosch will give 
a Beethoven Cycle on six Thursday 
afternoons, beginning February 4, 
1909. The nine Symphonies will 


HARRY LAUDER 


This portrait of Harry Lauder, the 
famous Scotch Comedian, was tak- 
en at King’s Cross Station as the 
comedian was leaving to appear be- 
fore the King at Rufford Abbey. It 
is said that Iauder, on his tour 
of America, will be paid a salary 
of $4,000 per week. 


again be performed, but severa! im- 
portant works will be included which 
were not heard last year. At the last 
Beethoven concert the Ninth Sym- 
«phony will be given twice, with an 
intermission oi ten minutes. 

The opportunity for daily rehear 
sals has enabled Walter Damrosch 
to carry out his long-cherished plan 
of devoting a part of each winter's 
activities to the presentation in 
chronological sequence of the works 
of one composer. This year Tschai- 
kovski will be the composer selected, 
and a Tschaikovski cycle will be giv- 
en during the second series of Sun 
day concerts. 

A Mendelssohn celebration will be 
held on January 30 and February 3, 
in honor of the hundredth anniver 
sary of Mendelssohn’s birth. 

Among the important engagements 
for the coming season will be that of 
two concerts with the National Chor- 
us in Toronto, at the Massey Music 
Hall, January 18 and 19. 


. « a 


CCORDING to a contributor to 
£ the London Musical Opinion, 
in the counties of Yorkshire and Lan- 
cashire music is brought home to 
almost every cottage fireside In 
every town and nearly every village 
there are choral societies at which 
the works of Handel, Haydn, Moz- 
art, and Beethoven are rehearsed 
once or twice a week, in nine cases 
out of ten, just for the love of the 
music, without compensation or the 
prospect of a public performance. “It 
may seem a bold assertion that hun- 
dreds of Lancashire weavers can be 
found possessing a better knowledge 
of Handel’s works than many Lon- 
don professors; but such is, never- 
theless, the fact.” 

. . . 

It is a pleasure to we! ~ = new 
comers to the musical life of Toron 
to: Mr. A. Ross Love, tenor soloist 
and vocal teacher, who has opened a 
studio in the Gerhard Heintzman 
building, 97 Yonge street, and Mr. A 
Kaster Smith, a 
ion, Eng., 


violinist, from Lon 
who comes with splendid 
credentials from such men as Joseph 
Sennett, of The Daily Telegraph 
Mr. Smith has been especially prais 
ed for his orchestral work. and 
therefore, is heartily welcome 
eee 

Miss Hope Morgan will give a re 
cital in Conservatory Hall, Wednes 
day, December 9, at which she will 
present “The Prayer of St. Bernard.” 
by Massenet, in which she will have 
the assistance’ of a chorus of women’s 
voices, chosen from her pupils, and 
the bedchamber scene from Verdi's 
“Othello.” I hope she will add the 
Valse, from Gounod’s Mireille, which 
she sings with fine virtuosity 

. a . 

Mr. Lemare’s programme for to 
night’s recital, when he opens the 
splendid new Cassavant organ in 
Conservatory Hall, has several new 
compositions of his own: Pastoral 
Poem, Spring Song, “From the 
South,” and Toccata di Concerto. He 
will also play Liszt’s Fugue on the 
name B-a-c-h, Cantique de Soir and 
Carillon, by Wheeldon; Curfew, by 
Horsman, Rheinberger’s Sonata in 
C sharp minor (No. 12), and th 
Waldweben, from Wagner's Sieg 
fried. The organ has been pronounc 
ed by experts the finest in Canada 
and lovers of organ music should fill 
the hall to overflowing 

 e« 

Miss Brenda Smellie, who scored 
so successfully in the very diverse 
roles of the Kirst Singing Woman in 
the Yeats’ play, Deirdre, when her 
speaking and singing filled 
Massey Hall, and later as Lady St 
Mallory, in the Press Club’s produc 
tion of “The Three Little Maids,” 
has opened a studio for vocal pupils 
at her residence, 34 Avenue road, 
where she may also be addressed for 
concert dates 


voice 


ee 8 
The annual Thanksgiving concert 
in Central Methodist church promises 
this year to more than maintain its 
reputation as a popular and most en 
joyable event. The magnificent or 
gan, the talented quartette, and ex- 
cellent and well-trained choir, sup- 
plemented by Miss Grace Merry, elo 
cutionist, and Miss Enid Newcombe, 
‘cellist, will afford Dr. Humfrey An- 
ger ample means to prepare a pro 
gramme of exceptional quality. 
se * 
The Toronto Oratorio Society be- 
gan the season’s rehearsals on Tues- 


TORONTO CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 

ONE OF THE FEW LEADING 
MUSIC SCHOOLS IN AMERICA. 

Faculty of 88 Specialists. Carefully 
graded and fairly conducted examina- 
tions. Local centres throughout Can- 
ada. Scholarships, Lectures, Recitals, 
Orchestral and Ensemble Practice and 


other free advantages. Pupils regis- 
tered at any time. 


NEW CALENDAR BY MAIL. 
CONSERVATORY 
SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph. D., Principal. 


Public Reading, Oratory, Physica! 
and Voice Cu..ure, Dramatic Art and 
Literature. wpecial Calendar. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


Teacher of Singing. Vocal Director 
Ontario Ladies’ College. Studio— 
Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 
Phone Main 4669, 


BCBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Choirmaster Church of St. Thomas, 


Huron 8t. 


Vocal Culture. Studios: Parish House 
and 97 Yonge St. Residence; St. 
George Mansions. 


MADAME A. BIVERT 


Parisienne Diplomee 


Professor de Francais, (Modern 
Methods.) Apply 55 Grenville Street, 
Toronto. 


MRS. ALFRED JURY 


of Buffalo 
Scientific Vocal tnstruction. 


Studio, Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 
Yonge St., Tuesdays and Wednesdays. 


Harp, Guitar, Mandolin, 
Philomele and Banjo Tuition. 


MISS MABEL F. DOWNING 


Pupil of Leopoldo Francia, the late 
Madame Ratten and Curt Schulz; 
visits and receives pupils. 

Late Conductress of the principal 
Ladies’ Bands in the West of England 


54 Major Street, Toronto. 


Zither, 


MRS. JESSIE ALEXANDER 
ROBERTS 


instruction in the Art of Expression 

as applied to Public Speaking, Reci- 
tation and the Drama. 

108 Admiral Rd. -- - - Dupont Cars. 


day evening. The attendance was 
large, and the work in hand—Hay- 
dn’s “Creation”—was taken up most 
enthusiastically. The regular prac- 
tices of the chorus will be held each 
Tuesday evening, at 8 o'clock, in the 
lower hall of the Y.M.C.A.. corner of 
Yonge and McGill streets. All sing 
ers are invited to join. Further par- 
ticulars may be had by phoning Mr 
J. M. Sherlock, at his studio, Main 
6107 
sees 
On Sunday evening, Noy. 1, the 
choir of St. Clement’s church (River- 
dale) will render Maunder’s sacred 
cantata, “Song of Thanksgiving,” 
under T. M. Sargant, organist and 
choirmaster. The solos will be taken 
by Miss Jeanette Drayton, soprano; 
Mr. John C. Levack, tenor, and Mr. 
Vernon Gearing, bass. 
s ¢ 
Miss H. Adele Blachford has re- 
signed her position as soprano solo 
ist at the Church of the Redeemer 
s . s 
Claude Cunningham has just re- 
turned from Europe, where he was 
the soloist on the tour through Ger- 
many made by the Brooklyn. Arion 
Society last summer His song 
singing so captivated the German 
music lovers that he has contracted 
with a prominent Berlin agent to re- 
turn for a long tour next year. This 
season Mr. Cunningham will enjoy 
a particularly long list of oratorio 
engagements, due to the many socie- 
ties giving the “Elijah,” in honor of 
the Mendelssohn Centennial celebra- 
tion. He was much sought after for 
this role, as his interpretation has 
proved him a worthy successor to 
Wm. Ludwig, Ffrangcon-Davies and 
Max Heinrich. An important en- 
gagement he will fill during the sea- 
son is his return to Toronto for the 
Mendelssohn Choir festival in Feb- 
ruary next. 
eee 
Music students should read Law 
Gilman’s Sym 
phonic Music,” “a guide to the mean- 
ing of important symphonies, over- 
tures and tone-poems, from Beetho- 
ven to the present day,” as a prepara- 
tion for the coming season; and if 
they wish to be informed as to the 
present-day status of music, they 
should read his “Phases of Modern 
Music and the Music of To-morrow.’ 
Althourh Mr 
cided 


rence “Stories of 


Gilman has very de- 

regarding Strauss, 
Debussy and other modern compo 
sers, he always gives the reasons for 
his beliefs, and both sides of: the 
question, so that the reader can draw 
his own conclusions. 


opinions 


MELOs. 


— 

He—Has your fortune ever been 
told? She—No; but I dare say papa 
will tell you if you really have ser- 
ious intentions.—Sketch. 


THE 
MARGARET EATON 
OF 
LITERATURE *"4 EXPRESSION 
North Street, Toronto. 
Raff, Principal. 


Mrs. Scott 


Offers a practical education in Eng- 
lish Literature, French and German, 
Physical Culture, Voice Culture, In- 
terpretation and Dramatic Art. 


Besides daily classes in above sub- 
Jects, evening classes will be held 
svery Tuesday, beginning October 6. 


Telephone North 4544. 
Write .or Calendar. 


ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE 


Toronto 
A Residential and Day School for 
3irls. 


George Dickson, M.A. (formerly 
Principal Upper Canada College, To- 
ronto), Director; Mrs. George Dick- 
son, Miss J. E. Macdonald, B.A., Prin- 
cipals. 

Large Staff of Teachers. 
Graduates of Canadian and English 
Universities. 


Full Academic Course for University 
Matriculation with highest honors, 
Music, Art, Domestic Science and 
Physical Kducation. 

Write for Booklet to “The Secre- 
tary,’’ St. Margaret’s College, Toron- 


New Vocal Studio 
MISS MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 
Studio—Noraheimer’s, 15 King St. B. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.B.C.0. 


Piano, Organ, Theory 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and To- 
ronto College of Music. 
Residence—48 Hawthorne Avenue, 
l.osedale. Phone, North 2937. 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Dancing, Physical Culture, Fencing 
Simpson's Hall, 154 Yonge St. 
Re-Opens Oct. 6, 1908. 

Office hours—2 to 6 p.m. Prospec- 

tus on appuication. 


FRAULEIN A. KITTELMANN 


Teacher of German at Westminster 
College, gives private lessons at 31 
St. Mary Street. 


Italian Lessons given by 


REV. SIGNOR MERLINO 


Among others whom I| have success- 
fully coached are Mr. J. McClelland 
and the tenors, Messrs. F. Stene- 
berg and Lissant Beardmore. Address 
63 Elm St. Phones M. 2226 and 3247. 


FRANK C. SMITH 
Violin.s. 
Pupils. Concert Engagements. 
Studio—R, 8S. Wiiuams, 143 Yonge 
street. 


ARTHUR E. SEMPLE 


Filautist 


Toronto Symphony Orchestra. 
:Oronto Festival Orchestra. 

concert Engagements. 

Studio, 1v4 Grace st. Phone Coll. 4636 


ANDREW ROSS LOVE 


Concert Tenor. 
Pupil of Wm. Shakespeare and BSig- 
nor Moretti, Londun, Eng. Voice 
Culture. Gerhard Heintzmun’s, Stu- 
dio, 97 Yonge street, 


DANCING 


Ladies and Gentlemen 


Mr. Sage's evening classes for be- 
ginners now forming at the Metropoli- 
tan, 245 College Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
Pianist 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. 


Residence—32 Madison Avenue. 


E. GERTRUDE LOWRY 
Contraito 


Voice production and singing. 
576 Jarvis St., or at Nordheimer’s. 


WILLIAM GILLESPIE 


Baritone 
Shoirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church 


JESSIE DUCKER-GILLESPIE 
Violin and Piano 


Studio—155 King Street East, Stand- 
ard Bank Chambers. 
Residence—10 Beaconsfield Ave. 
Phones—Main 2909, Purk 15666. 


DR. ALBERT HAM 


Voice Production and Singing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
661 Jarvis Street. 


DA¥iD ROSS ~ 
Solo Baritone 


Studio for Lessons, Guild Hall, Mo- 
Gill Street, Toronto, Ont. Phone, M. 
2097. 


H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
Soprano, Concert and Oratorto. Pu- 
pil of Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 
Sing Clarke, Puris; Jean de Resske, 
Paris. Voice instruction. Studio To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. A. SHERWOOD 
Portrait Painter, 21-2 Queen 6t. &. 
Over Bank of Montreal. 


v. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait nen —, 4 King &t. 
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CHAS, POTTER, 85 YONG! ST. 


Cc. B. PETRY, Proprietor. 


“GETTING EVERY FRAC- 
ION OF VALUE FROM 
ONE'S EYESIGHT— 


~ Man's Greatest Asset 


It’s not enough that your eye- 
sight**the faculty of vision—is 
“pretty good.”’ 

Imperfect. seeing is due to imper- 
fect testing—a failing at one or 
more points in the diagnosis. 

Testing eyes and _ furnishing 
glasses to conform with a com- 
plete and perfect testing is the 
distinctive business of this house. 

Why not be sure—not sorry—by 
a call on Potter? 


) UITE trivial was the difficulty, 
( but the two Frenchmen devel- 
oped it into a quarrel and challenged 
each other to fight. 

On the morning of the duel they 
and their seconds tramped through 
the woods "to the fatal spot, when 
one of the duelists, the challenging 
party, tripped and fell. His second 
helped him to his feet. 

“T hope you are not much hurt,” 
said the other duelist. 

“I’m not much hurt; I only bumped 
my nose on the ground.” 

“Does it bleed?” 

“Yes, a little.” 

“Heaven be praised! Blood flows, 
and my honor is vindicated. Give me 
your hand, old boy!” 

* es * 


. WO clergymen were once dis- 

cussing the process of sermon 
writing, when one of them remark- 
ed that the only really hard proposi- 
tions for him were the introduction 
and the conclusion. 

“You remember,” he said, “the 
sermon I preached at the installation 
of Brother Morley not long ago? 
Well, I flattered myself that the ex- 
ordium and the peroration of that 
sermon were pretty well done.” 

“Yes,” responded the other divine, 
with a faint smile, “but, as I remem- 
ber, they were awfully far apart.” 

* * * 
1 ERE is a story going the rounds 

c of the English press concern- 
ing Dr. Ingram, Bishop of London, 
who made such a favorable impres- 
sion in Canada on his recent visit. 

Lord Salisbury, as is well known, 
was a very absent-minded man, and 
his memory for faces was just about 
as bad as King Edward's is excellent. 
Now, on one occasion, when both the 
Bishop of London and Lord Salis- 
bury were visiting at Sandringham, 
the former observed that the Premier 
did not seem to recognize him. His 
prognostications were correct. Lord 
Salisbury knew the face, but just 
whom it belonged to he couldn't 
think. 

“I’ve met that man before, I 
know!” declared the Premier to his 
Royal host. 

“Well, I should think you have,” 
replied King Edward, “seeing that 
you made him Bishop of London!” 

» * * 
ene woman was on trial 
before a southern magistraie, 
charged with inhuman treatment of 
her offspring. 

Evidence was clear that the wom- 

an had severely beaten the young- 
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can-beat Meyer's at Sunnyside. 
Telephone Pak 905 to get 
open dates for your At-Homes, 
Receptions, Progressives, etc. 


P. V. MEYER 














THE NAME 


- COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIES 


SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 
NIAGARA ST. TORONTO 


Aad of all License Holders. 
Telephone— Park 140. 








MIGHIE’S 
WEST IND'A_ 
COSGKTAILS 


afford an opportunity to have at 
hum-:—and always ready—a plea 
ant mixed drink, and the blending 
is skilfully done according to an 
excellent recipe. 3 
ster, aged some nine years, who was 
in court to exhibit his batiered con- 
lition. 

Before imposing sentence, his hon- 
or asked the woman whether she had 
anything to say. 

“Kin I ask yo’ honah a question?” 
inquired the prisoner. 

The judge nodded affirmatively. 

“Well, then, yo’ honah, I'd like to 
ask yo’ whether yo’ was ever the 
parient of a puffectly wuthless cul- 
tud chile?” 


75. a Bottle. 


Michie & Co., Ltd. 
- 7 King St. West 





RELIEVED 


HAY FEVE 


and Cured 


POLLANTIN 


ss 8 
ee OF . O the artist the occasion: “These 
J. $. HANSON, DRUGGIST chefs!” said one multimillion- 
444 SPADINA AVE., ae aire to another. “Mine, you know, 


Mail aud telephuue orders filed 


draws a thousand a month. He used 
Teiephone College 49. 


to be at the Cafe Royal. Escoffier 
recommended him. But his indepen- 
dence! One night I gave, just to 
show off, a dinner of two hundred 
covers. The afternoon of the dinner 
I found him motoring in the park 
in a taxicab with two French danc- 
ing girls. Of course, I hailed him 
and took him to task. 

*‘Oh,’ said he, ‘a dinner of that 
sort I always leave to my assi.itants 





Synopsis of Canadian Nerth-west 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


NY even-numbered section of Domin- 
fon Lands in Manitubu, Saskatche- 
wan and Aiberta, excepting 8 and 26, aut 
reserved, may be homesteuded by any 
person who is the sule head of a family, 
or any male over 13 years of age, Ww the 
extent of one-quarter section of 160 acres, 
more or less. 


Application for entry must be made in sossible : anes OO leat Atel 
person by the applicant at a Duminivn I sible to introduce canes, subtle, 
Lands Agency or Sub-ugency for the dis- | Of Original cooking. Now, little girls, 
trict in which the land is situate. Entry| shal] ” 
by proxy may, huwever, be mude at any 
Agency on certain conditions by the fu- oe: 2.59 
thet, mother, son, daughter, brother or GS te c . . ead +1 
sister of an intending humesteader. HI 18 a Sargent story: A mil 

Desies.—(3) At tenet six months’ resi- lionaire of coarse extraction 
dence upon and cultivation of the land| went to Mr. Sargent’s studio and had 
i each year for three yours. his portrait done. When the por- 

(2) A homesteader may, if he so de- ae ; ; 
sires, perform the required residence | ‘Ta!t was finished, the millionaire 
duties by living on farming land owned looked at it closely, and then said 
sv.ely by him, not less than eighty (30)) With a frown: 
acres in extent, in the vicinity of his yee , ‘ : 
homestead. he may also do so by living Not bad, Mr. Sargent; not at all 
with futher or mother, on certain condi-| ho4 but you've left out one most 
tlens. Joint ownership in land will not ; . in be 4 
meet this requirement. essential feature. Mr. Sargent bit 

(3) A homcsteader intending to per-| his lips to hide a smile. 
form:his residence duties in accordance “Excuse me, sir.” he said, “but I 
with the above while living with parents | ; 
er on farming land owned by himseit| thought you wouldn't care to have 
must notify the Agent for the district of | the—er—er—warts produced.” The 
qeem intention. millionaire, purple with rage, shout- 
; Ww. W. CORY, 


' Deputy ef the Minister of the Interior. ed: “Confound it, sir, I'm talking 


\ 36.5. —-Ueauthorised publi ' about the diamond rings and pin— 
chums will not be dee — not the warts!” 


With such masses of food it is im 


we drive on? 


ANECDOTAL 






’ T an Eastern hotel a Western 
A man had left his family, which 
had accompanied him to the city, in 
their rooms so long that they had be- 
come uneasy about him. At last he 
returned to the rooms, and to the 
anxious inquiry of his wife, “Where 
in the world have you been so long?” 
he responded, calmly: 

“I’ve just been. in the cuspadore, 
walking pro and con.” 


~y ENEROUS in thought and deed 
XX are the seamen of the navy. 
One of these, fresh from the long 
battleship cruise, entered a bank in 
San Diego, hailing the teller boister- 
ously as follows: 

“Hello, matey! How’s business?” 

“Business isn’t any too brisk,” re- 
plied the teller, indulgently, “but 
maybe it'll pick up. What can I do 
for you?” 

The jacky produced a check for 
$30, payable to bearer. 

“How will you have it?” asked the 
teller. 


The genial seaman hesitated a 
moment, and then replied: 

“Matey, seein’ that business ain’t 
so good, I won't be hard on you. 
Gimme ten dollars now, an’ I’ll take 
the rest at ten a month,” 


LECTURER was touring 
A. through the country recently 
and delivered an address before an 
audience in a country schoolhouse. 

In the course of his remarks he 
reviewed the agricultural prospects 
of the country,-and as an illustration 
told a story of a poor farmer who 
had died, leaving to his wife the farm 
heavily mortgaged. He said that the 
widow set to work with a will and 
succeeded upon one year’s wheat crop 
in paying off the entire mortgage. 

When he had completed his lecture, 
the gentleman shook hands and greet- 
ed the members of his audience. One 
middle-aged man finally approached 
him thoughtfully and began: 

“I say, mister, you told a story 
‘bout the widow raising a mortgage 
on one year’s crop?” 

“Yes, my friend, that was a true 
story. It happened only two years 
ago.” 

“Well, sir,-could you tell me who 
that widow is? She's just the kind 
of woman I’ve been looking for all 
the time.” 

zs. + = 


LANCHE BATES, in the course 

of a luncheon that she gave 

at Sherry’s, in New York, to her 

sister artist, Miss Geraldine Farrar, 
said this about marriage: 

“In heaven, we are told,” she re- 
marked, “there is no marriage nor 
giving in marriage.” 

Then she smiled and added: “No 
wonder, when there are not men 
enough even here to go around.” 

* * 6 


A THEATRICAL company that 
plays in repertoire in country 
villages barred a citizen of a certain 
small town, not long ago, when he 
started to enter with a basket, after 
having purchased a ticket. 

One evening a solid-looking citi- 
zen, carrying a basket, bought a 
ticket and started to enter the opera 
house. Just as he was going in, the 
cover of the basket unaccountably 
slipped off, revealing two dozen eggs. 

“Hey!” said the ticket taker. “This 
isn’t Easter. Where you going with 
the eggs?” 

“None o’ y’r business! Here’s my 
ticket, all paid for an’ reg’l'l,” de- 
clared the citizen. 

“Well, there don’t any eggs go in- 
side while I’m here,” said the ticket 
taker; and then the other was sus- 
pected, and roared with laughter. 

He left the eggs in charge of the 
man in the ticket office and entered; 
and he enjoyed every minute of the 
show. When it was over, the man- 
ager returned the eggs to him and 
said: 

“T was afraid you might put your 
foot into the basket while you were 
applauding.” 


HEARTY laugh had gone al- 

most around over the story ot 

the fisherman who, to locate the 

place on the lake where he had had 

good luck, cut a nick in the side ot 
his boat. 

“Almost around,” for the English- 
man sat solemn and silent. About 
five minutes later, however, he awoke 
with a roar of laughter, and when 
asked the trouble, replied: 

“Well, wouldn’t it be a corking 
good joke if that fisherman got a 
different boat the next time he went 
out!” 

eS 
~N a country village recently a 
couple took their baby to be 
christened, and on the clergyman ask- 
ing what name they had chosen, the 
happy father replied: “Octopus, sir!” 

“What!” ejaculated the astonished 
divine, “but you can not call a child 
by so extraordinary a name.” 

“Yes, sir, if you please,” was the 
reply, “you see it’s our eighth child 
and we want it called ‘Octopus.’ ”’ 

sss 

HE Duke of Norfolk, who, as the 
head of the Roman Catholics 

in England, was one of the most 
prominent figures of the Eucharistic 
Congress in London, is well known 
in Arundel and its neighborhood as 
an unpretentious man, only anxious 
to do all he can for the poor of any 
denomination. He is at the head of 
every movement of charity in the 
neighborhood of his home, and daily 
sends gifts to the hospital at Arundel. 


A short time ago he was calling 
upon the new vicar, and went during 
the morning, instead of at a more 
formal hour. The new servant, hav- 
ing been told to send al! tradesmen 
to the back door, called out from an 
upper window: “Just like your im- 
pudence! Go round to the back 
door” And the duke hastily retreat- 
ed, after passing his card under the 
door. Some little time after, the 
girl, on descending, found the card 
inscribed with the duke’s name, and 
learned with dismay wao the caller 
had been! 

*“* * 

OOTH TARKINGTON | says 
that in no state have the news- 
papers more journalistic enterprise 
than in his native Indiana. While 
stopping at a little Hoosier hotel in 
the course of a hunting trip Mr. 

Tarkingion lost one of his dogs. 

“Have you a newspaper in town?” 
he asked of the landlord. 

“Right across the way, there, back 
of the shoemaker’s,” the landlord told 
him. “The Daily News—best little 
paper of its size in the state.” 

The editor, the printer, and the 
printer’s devil were all busy doing 
justice to Mr. Tarkington with an 
“in-our-midst” paragraph when the 
novelist arrived. 

“I’ve just lost a dog,” Tarkington 
explained after he had introduced 
himself, “and I’d like to have you 
insert this ad for me: ‘Fifty dollars’ 
reward for the return of a pointer 
dog answering to the name of Rex. 
Disappeared from the yard of the 
Mansion House Monday night.’” 


“Why, we were just going to press, 
sir,” the editor said, “but we'll be 
only too glad to hold the edition for 
your ad.” 

Mr. Tarkington returned to the 
hotel. After a few minutes he de- 
cided, however, that it might be well 
to add, “No questions asked” to his 
advertisement, and returned to the 
Daily News Office. 

The place was deserted, save for 
the skinny little freckle-faced devil, 
who sat perched on a high stool, gaz- 
ing wistfully out‘of the window. 

“Where is everybody?” Tarking- 
ton asked. 

“Gawn to hunt th’ dawg,” replied 
the boy, without removing his gaze 
from the distant fields. 

* * * 


A REGIMENT of soldiers were 

recently drawn up one Sunday 
for church parade, but the church was 
being repaired and could hold only 
half of them. * 

“Sergeant major,” shouted the col- 
onel, “tell all the men who don’t want 
to go to church to fall out on the 
reverse flark.” 

Of course a large number quickly 
and gladly availed themselves of the 
privilege. 

“Now, sergeant-major,” said the 
colonel, “dismiss all the men who did 
not fall out and march the others to 
church—they need it most.” 





















The balance 


of time 
is maintained $i 


Every Elgin Watch is fully guaranteed. 
All jewelers have Elgin Watches. An 
interesting, illustrated booklet about 
watches, sent free on request to 

ELCGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., 
Eigin, tl. 


ONE OF TORONTO’S SHOW PLACES 


Our galleries are something more than a mere mart. They 
constitute one of the most interesting features of the city and 
afford pleasure both to citizens and to their out-of-town friends 
who delight in Antique Furniture, Rare Old Silver and China. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS, 422-424 Yonge St. 
ANTIQUE GALLERIES 
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“A Square Deal . 


For Your Stomach 


Means a square deal for everybody. It means health and strength 


— it means the joy that comes from success — it mens eat 
Shredded , Wheat. 


“AT ALL GROCERS I3c. a Carton—2 for 25c. 
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The Home Bank welcomes saving ac- 
counts that start with one dollar. 
Many of the dollar accounts on the 
Home Bank ledgers have grown in the 
course of years to very considerable 
sums. 


One dollar starts an account. Full compound interest paid 


Head Office—8 King Street West: 


THE Creme 1 854 Branch Offices, open 7 to 9 o'clock: 


78 Church Street. 
Cor. Queen East and Ontario Streets. 
OF CANADA 20 Dundas Street, West Toronto. 


Cor. Queen Westand Bathurst Streets 
Cor. Bloor West and Bathurst Streets. 


Specialists in Bread Making 
TOMLIN’'S BAKERS 


take first place in the manufacture 
of Bread. 


TOMLIN'S TEA LOAF 


Shows in its texture and quality the 


care with which it is prepared for 
your table. 
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SSeseseresesesesesesesesesesesesencsesetN SKY 
GLASSES THAT FIT 


Consuitation Without Charge, 
$1.00 to $1°.00 


DON'T WAIT | HAVE US 


till you are] ‘est your eyrs 
forced towear | 274 give you 
glassestosave the relief you 
your sight. ne 


Now is the 
time to make 
the future use 
of: your eyes 
safe and easy. 


Stop saying 
to yourself: 


“I'm afraid I 
need glasses." 


Get them from 
us and be atease. 


Weems 


OPTICIAN Z 
I31 YONGE ST., TORONTO 4% 


edding 
Cakes 


from WEBB’S are un- 
equalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 


They are shipped by 
express to all parts of 
Canada ; safe arrival guar- 
anteed. 


Ilivatrated Catalogue Free 


The Harry Webb Co. 


Limited 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 
Eye- 


Shur-On glasses 
Do Not Delay 


the use of glasses when you really 

feel and know you should use them. 
Delay does not Felp the difficuity. 
Consult with us. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co 


6 Richmond Street, East. * 


Shur- Orr 


THE UNAFPROACHABLE 
“SOVEREIGN” 


WATER 
BOILER 


The “Sovereign” construc- 
tion is the only type of boiler 
made that can be repaired, if 
necessary, without taking 
down the whole furnace. Its 
life will be as long as that of 
the most substantial building 
in which it may be installed. 


The “Sovereign” Hot Water Boiler 
never grows old, It is made up of 
separate parts and sections and 
any injured part or section may 
be readily replaced without unne- 
cessary expense, 


Be Posted. Write for our Booklet. 


r¥® TAYLOR-FORBE 


GUELPH, ONT. 


BRANCHES. 
1088 King Street West, Toronto. 


Compary 
Limited 


122 Cralg Street West, Montreal. 


VOLUNTEE® BOUNTY ACT, 
1908. 


WARNING TO PURCHASERS. 


VERY assignment of the right of a 

Sovth African Volunteer entitled to 
a land grant must be by way of appoint- 
ment of a substitute and must be In the 
form provided by the Act. 

Special attention is called to Sub-sec- 
tion 8 of Section 5 of the Volunteer 
Bounty Act, 1908, which provides that 
no assignment of the right of a volunteer 
by the appointment of a substitute shall 
be accepted or recognized by the De- 
partment of the Interior which Is not 
executed and dated after the date of the 
warrant for the land grant issued by the 
Minister of Militia and Defence in favor 
of the Volunteer. 

J. W. GREENWAY, 
Commissioner of Dominion 
Lands, Ottawa. 
2th September, 1908. 


ea dersemaeeoned 


SPF a a Ga, RE ener oe 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SOCPARL AND PERSONAL 


QO’ Monday afternoon at three o'clock, the pretty church 
of St. Simon in Howard street, was filled with guests 
and others interested in the occasion, to witness the mar- 
riage of Miss Ada Janet Fuller, fourth daughter of Mrs. 
Charles Fuller, of 67 South Drive, Rosedale, and Mr. 
Roland Winstanley Banks, only son of Mr. W. H. Banks. 
The afternoon was brilliant October weather, and the 
bright sunlight and good spirits of the company made 
the wedding a very gay event. The bride and groom 
are very young folks, popular beyond the average with 
their friends, all of whom were most hearty in their good 
wishes, and generous in beautiful cadcaux des nous. The 
service was taken by Rev. Robert Gay, (whose marriage 
scarcély a year ago, to the next sister of the bride of 
Monday, is fresh in the memory of many friends), as- 
sisted by the Rector, Rev. S. C. Cayley. The surpliced 
choir led the bride’s procession, and sang a bridal hymn 
as they came slowly up the aisle, which was festooned 
with feathery branches of clematis, to the altar glowing 
with light and beautifully decorated with white asters 
and harvest decorations of fruit. Each side of the chan- 
cel was done with sheaves of grain and the fruits of the 
season, the whole giving an unitsually fine effect. The 
groom and his best man, Mr. Fairley, awaited the bride 
at the chancel steps, and very fair and sweet and happy 
she looked, as she came in with her brother, Mr. Edward 
Fuller, of Montreal, who gave her away. The ushers, 
Mr. Chapman, of Colerne Lodge, cousin of the bride, 
and the Messrs. D’Espard, preceded the bridesmaids, Miss 
Grace Massey and Miss Gertrude Parsons, who wore 
shell pink crepe de soie frocks, large black p'umed hats. 
and carried bridesmaid roses. Miss Florence Banks. 
sister of the groom, was maid of honor, in white crepe 
de soie and black hat, with bouquet of pink roses. Miss 
Fuller’s wedding gown was a plain trained robe of 
ivory Duchess satin, with rich trimmings of lace and 
pearls, a tulle veil, and a becoming little crown of orange 
blossoms. The bouquet was of roses, and a shower of 
lily of the valley and fern, knotted with white bebe rib- 
bons. The service was choral, and during the signing of 
the register the gifted little son of Rev. Ernest Wood 
sang with exquisite tone and feeling, “O, Perfect Love.” 
Mr. Harrison played the wedding march as the young 
couple came down the aisle, smiling and bowing to the 
friends who whispered good wishes and affectionate 
greetings as they passed. The three sisters of the bride, 
Mrs. Newman, Mrs. D’Espard and Mrs. Gay were a fine 
looking trio, and some one truly said that Mrs. Fuller 
looks handsomer at each successive wedding in her fam- 
ily. The bridal party and guests drove to 67 South Drive, 
and there the bride and groom received congratulations 
in the drawing-room, which was decorated with pink 
roses. The gifts filled an upper room, and were very many 
and varied, including some very fine cut crystal, a table 
of brass, furniture, jewels, and any amount of silver ard 
china, dainty needlework, pictures, and everything a bride 
could wish for. Two “showers,” a ribbon, and a mou- 
choir shower had given girl friends a chance for dainty 
selections and original conceits. The wedding dejeuner 
was served on a decorated buffet, in a marquee on the 
lawn, and was a very jolly affair. Mr. Gay proposed 
the health of the bride and groom without any further 
oratorical effort than the simple announcement of the 
toast. Mr. and Mrs. Banks left. amid showers of con- 
fetti and merry wishes for their honeymoon, their car- 
riage being duly p'acarded ard decorated by the young 
folks. On its wane they will return, and for the winter 
will be with Mrs. Fuller, I understand. Telegrams were 
received from friends all over America and voiced the 
universal congratulations. The bride’s going-away gown 
was a trim suit of navy blue, and hat touched with tan 
color. Mrs. Fuller and Mrs. Banks each wore black, the 
latter carrying mauve orchids. Two very o!d friends ot 
the family, Mrs. Rullan and Mr. Columbus Greene were 
among the guests; others were Mrs. Sweatman, Miss and 
Mr. Sweatman, Mrs. C. J. Winstanley, Mrs. and Miss 
Chapman, of Colerne Lodge, Lady Pellatt, Mrs. Hedley 
Bond, Miss Allen, Mr. and Mrs. Russel Snow, Rev. E. 
and Mrs. Cayley, Rev. and Mrs. Ernest Wood, Mr. and 
Mrs. Brodie, Mr. and Mrs.’ Philpott, Mrs. Reeve and Miss 
Reeve, the latter quite lately out from Eng'and, Miss 
Alley, Mrs. Grant, the Provost of Trinity College, Miss 
Kertland, Mrs. and Miss Boehme, Mr. and Mrs. Fair- 
weather, Miss Wilkes, Mr. Kenneth Dunstan, and a great 
many others. 
% 

The marriage of Miss Nora Denison, of Winnipeg, 
daughter of Mrs. William Denison, and grand-daughter 
of the late Colonel R. L. Denison, of Dovercourt, and 
Mr. Douglas McMurray, youngest son of the late James 
McMurray, of Toronto, will be celebrated on Thursday, 
October 22, in All Saints church, Winnipeg. The bride 
elect has visited relatives and friends in Toronto, who 
recall her many attractions with pleasure, and hope to 
offer their congratulations and good wishes in due time. 

¥ 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bourlier are enjoying a short 
holiday in Europe. 

w 

Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne is on her way back to Toronto. 

my 

Mr. Mackenzie, of Benvenuto, and the Misses Ethel 
and Grace Mackenzie are going abroad. Later in the 
season, Miss Grace will make her debut here 

” 

Mrs, James Plummer has sailed for Canada, with Miss 
Plummer. Her two younger girls, who were presented 
this year, and who will add to the already long and fas 
cinating array of debutantes for the approaching season, 
will follow their mother and sister later. 

€ 

Mrs. Spragge and Miss Florence Spragge, have re 
turned from British Columbia. Mrs. Hillyard Cameron 
has returned from England. Miss Grace McTavish is 
visiting Mrs. Thorburn. Mrs. Lé Grand Reed has left 
for her professional work abroad 

Ww 

Lady Dorothy Smyly has gone to New Brunswick tor 
some shooting. She is one of the Duc de Montpensier’s 
party, which left by private car on Monday for the Mari- 
time Provinces. 

% 

The Gymkhana, held by the members of the Toronto 
Hunt Club on their property at Scarboro, on Saturday, 
provided the usual amusement and sport for their smart 
patrons and friends. The day promised fair, up to noon, 
but had the bad manners to turn sulky soon after, and by 
half past three some rain had begun. It was not serious 
enough to affect the sports, and the steeplechasers went 


off in a brilliant string for their cross-country ride, look- 
ing as picturesque as of old. The winners were cheered 
to the echo, and peals of mirth greeted the comic events. 
Many of the spectators sat snug in their motors to view 
the various contests, the crowd enjoyed the cheering 
cup about five, and found hot tea most grateful after the 
raw east wind. After the Gymkhana, the usual adjourn- 
ment to the Hunt Club for dinner was made, and dinner 
was followed by a particularly jolly dance, in which sev- 
eral visitors joined with great gusto, the music seeming 
greatly to appeal to them. Among those at both events 
were remarked Colonel and Mrs. Williams, Colonel Sep- 
timus Denison, Major and Mrs, Elmsley, Major and Mrs. 
Carpenter, Captain and Mrs. Van Straubenzee, Mrs. and 
Miss Melvin-Jones, Mr. Justice Irving, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Campbell Osborne, the master of the hounds, Miss Beard- 
more, Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Cawthra Mulock, Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Fraser, Mr. and 
Mrs. Murray Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Adams, 
Dr. Bruce, Mr. and Mrs. Mulock, Colonel and Mrs. Rath- 
bun, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. Morton 
Jones, Miss Hagarty, the Misses Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. 
VanKoughnet, Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sidney Small, Mr. J. Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Ross Good- 
erham, Mr. and Mrs. Rousseau Kleiser, Mrs. and Miss 
Kerr, of Rathnelly, Mr. George Cassels, Mrs. Hay, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mr. Jack Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Christie, Mrs. Bristol, Colonel and Mrs. Gooderham, of 
Deancroft, Miss Gooderham, Mrs. D. D. Mann, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gibson, Mr. and Mrs, Braithwaite, Miss Braithwaite, 
Mr. Kelly Evans, Miss Barwick, Mr. Holland, Captain 
and Mrs. Douglas Young, Mr. and Mrs. Hal Osler, and 
many others. 
ME 

Baron Von Nettlebladt was in town over Sunday, 
and was charmingly entertained by friends to whom he 
gave great pleasure by his fine piano playing. Some of 
his friends are hoping the Baron may reside in Toronto 
permanently, 

% 

Count and Countess Rochereau de la Sabliere and 
their children have returned from a four-months’ holiday 
in France, Switzerland, and Italy. They returned by the 
Roma from Marseilles, via Naples and Spain, and es- 
caped all the rough weather of the northerly route 

we 

The engagement of Miss 
youngest daughter of the late 
William Edmund Syer, eldest 
Chicago, is announced. 


Florence Naomi Heward, 
John O. Heward, and Mr. 
son of Mr. E. W. Syer, of 


b 4 

The marriage of Mr. Porter P. Elliott, of Toronto, 
and Miss Olive Sinclair Preston, of Fort Francis, Ont., 
takes place on October 28. 

% 

Mrs. Braithwaite gave a tea yesterday for the debut 

of her daughter at her home, 160 St. George street. 
w 

Miss Helen Adams will be another debutante, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Adams are arrangirg her comirg 
out ball at McConkey’s, for the night of N»vember 6. 

% 

A very pretty function is the tea given each autumn 
by the members of the womans’ “Lit,” of Varsity. I: 
happened last Saturday with the usual success, and mary 
of the Professors’ wives seconded Mrs. Faicouer’s pleas 
ant patronage. Speeches, tiny teatables, crowned wit1 
tinted foliage, jokes and genial camaradvr:2 marked last 
Saturday’s celebration. The ladies were cordial to the 
girls, and the latter enthusiastic and happy. 

w 

Greatly to the satisfaction of several of the young girls 
coming out, this is the year for St. Andrew’s Society to 
celebrate their Patron Saint’s day with a dance instead 
of a dinner. So the King Edward will be the scene of 
the gay caperings of the kilted men who know the steps 
of the Reel o’ Tulloch and the Highland Schottische, and 
it’s time these energetic stunts were engaging the atten- 
tion of the new beauties who know not their mysteries. 
The usual practices will be on at the armories. 

ss 

Lady Falconbridge had her five daughters about her 
on Monday, when a happy family party was assembled 
at Mrs. Cawthra Mulock’s at midday. In the afternoon, 
Mrs. Vincent Hughes and Mrs. Douglas Young were 
receiving with Lady Falconbridge at her home, and vis- 
itors were admiring Mrs, Hughes’ very sturdy second 
son, who is sharing the attentions of the household with 
his elder brother, Glenholme. 

% 

Mr. Justice Irving left for the West Coast on Monday. 
Senator Melvin-Jones has been for some time in Winni- 
peg. 

% 

Mr. Stuart Strathy, general manager of the Traders 
Bank, has the sincere sympathy of hosts of friends in 
the sad bereavement of last Sunday, when Mrs. Strathy, 
formerly Elizabeth Ford, was so suddenly called by death. 
Che funeral of Mrs. Strathy took place on Tuesday at 
3.30 

be 4 

His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Gibson 
left for Colorado early in the week, His Honor having 
some business affairs to wind up before taking up his 
duties as Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario next month. 

= 

At Coolmine, a very bright and gracious bride, Mrs. 
George Kirkpatrick (nee Bate, of Ottawa), was being 
greeted by old and new friends on Friday, when she re- 
ceived with her sister-in-law, Mrs. Gerard Strathy. The 
bride wore a light tinted gown of liberty satin with lace, 
and charmed everyone by her pretty manner and smile. 
Mr. Kirkpatrick, of Coolmine, and the bridegroom, his 
son, were valiant enough to encounter so many ladies, 
and be the most gallant of hosts. Very late callers had 
a word with Mrs. Morris also, a wonderful nonogenar- 
ian, as good company as she was half a century ago, an 
old lady of the past regime, whom to know is to love. 
Her great grandsons were also the late-comers’ delight 

s they careered about, oblivious of forms and ceremon- 
ies. Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick assisted at the bride’s re- 
ception. Mr. and Mrs. George Kirkpatrick left for Ed- 
monton on Saturday. 

+ 

Young Master Cantlie, of Winnipeg, who is keeping 
his aunts and grandmother busy adorning him during his 
parents’ stay in town, had his first anniversary last week, 
and was showered with gifts. 
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S:‘H-& M:- 
MAN TAILORED SUITS 
FOR WOMEN. 


When you get a suit— 


You want it different 


from any other you 
might see. 


There’s:an individuality and 
a distinctiveness about S. H. 


& M. Suits. They're the 


most expensive, artistic, and 
best tailored. 


Each garment is designed 
and cut separately by men 
tailors who are artists. 


The 500 designs of cloth 


are woven exclusively for us. 


These S. H. & M. Suits, 
Coats, etc., we make for just 
the nice dry goods stores from 
Halifax to Vancouver, for 
their “‘exclusive”’ trade. 


For those ladies who care 
little for elaborate showrooms, 
and care much for quality, 
distinctiveness, and excellence, 
at a low price— 


The factory price— 


We'll tailor to measure an 
5. 1. & M. garment at the 


same prices we sell to the dry 
goods merchant. 


Give you all the fittings 
you desire, and the expert 
supervision and advice of our 


chief designer. 


We'll deliver the garment in 


ten days—to Toronto women 
only. 


You may;be glad of this 
opportunity to visit our fac- 
tory and see these nice pro- 
ductions. 


We're just 
Union Station. 


the 


opposite 


The Stewart, Howe & Meek 
co. Limited 


144 West Front Street 


Makers of S. H. & M. Clothes for Women 


SFG GG Gh. Gh hE. ERA HH 


COOK’S TURKISH BATHS 


A Turkish Bath is not merely a luxury. To the business or professional 
man of sedentary habits they are almust an absolute necessity to health. 
Terkish Baths taken regularly remove through the pores of the skin 
many puisonuus secretions which cause rheumatism, geut and other troubies, 


Then, Cook's is such a cosy, home-like place, it really is the most com- 
fortable and up-to-dute bath on the continent 


Open day and night, except Sunday 
Night Bath, Including sleeping accommodation, $1.C0. 
A dainty bill of fure served at any huur. 


202-204 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


BWHRBARBWES BUBB 


~ 
WAaaawenaser! 


GIRLHOOD’S CHARM 


Th» fascination of youth lies in the freshness of the complexion. 
This charm may be possessed by any woman who takes g od care 


of her skin. Fresh-looking, delicately colored, clear, smvoth com 
plexious, come from the use o 


CAMPANA’S ITALIAN BALM 


Tt anftens epidermal roughness, heals so' es, cures blemishes, beau- 
tifi s the -kin aud refines ite texture. The ome thing every lady | 


should have, 
25 Cents. Sold by all Druggists. 


RK. G. WEST & COMPANY, - - - Canadian Agen 
176 King Street Bast, Toronto *e 
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WOLSEY 


UNDERWEAR 


FOR WINTER 











Gives contentment to 
body and mind. Made 
of fine silky pure 
wool throughout— 
guaranteed unshr.nk- 


able by the manutfac- 
turer. 

INSold by all up-to- 
date dealers 1-¢8_, 











FORD'S 
CANDIES 


Always mellow, fresh and delicious. 
We supply the m pst particular trade 
with Candies for Pers»nal use or 
Presentation, or for Dinners, Psrt‘es 
and Receptio.is, because our Can- 
dies are always in perfect condition. 
Furthermore, it is generally con- 
ceded by the best judges,and by all 
fashionable circles that Ford's 
Chocolates and Bon-bons are the 
most delicious and satisfying of all 
fine Candies. 


Telephone Main 536 or send 
your order at any time 


FORD’S 


83 KING STREET WEST 


we 


NOCOONDODDOOOQODOOOOODNOOOOOCOOO00000000000 


020909000 








The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 


BIRTHS. 


FAWCETT—At Starkweather, North Da- 
kota, Sept. 19, to Dr. and Mrs. W. C 
Fawcett, a son. 

HILL—At Napanee, Oct. 10, i908, the 
wife of Mr. Vudley L. Hill, of the Do- 
minion Bank, of a son. 

BURRITT—At 28 Maple avenue, Toronto, 
Oct. 11, 1903, the wife of Mr. A. P. Bur- 
ritt, a daughter. 

DOW NING—At “Clefhurst,”’ Bellefair av- 
enue, Oct. 13, 1908, to Mr. and Mrs 
Arthur Downing, a son. 


MARRIAGES 


rOW NSEND—WINTERS—At Lindsay, 
Oct. 7, 1908, by Rev. J. P. Wilson, M.A., 
Florence May, daughter of the late 
James L. Winters, Esq., tou David T. 

rownsend, B.A., Se., D.C.L., of Winni- 
peg. 

NAFTEL—-FISHE—At St. Paul’s Church, 
Toronto, Oct. 8, 1908, by Rev. Canon 
Cody, D.v., L.L.D., Kathleen Mary, 
duughter of C. T. Fishe, Esy., of Wuhu, 
China, to Henry J. LD. Naftel, of Toron- 
to, sun of the late J. A. Naftel, Esq., 
of Goderich, Ont. 

,ASH—UPPER—At St. John’s Church, 
Cayuga, Oct. 7, 1908, by Rev. F. C. Wal- 
ling, Alice Maude, daughter of Judge 
Upper, of Cayuga, to Zebulun G. Lash, 
gon of Mr. Z. A. Lash, K.C., of Toron- 
to 
TRQUHART—COLEMAN—ALtl Mysore, In- 
dia, Oct. 7, 1908, May MucDonald, 
daughter of John Urquhart, M.D., of 
Oakville, Ont., to weslie C. Coleman, 
Ph. D., Entomologist for the British 
Government at Bangalore, Mysore, In- 
dia, formerly of Toronto University. 

W ALDIE—HERON—At st Stephen's 
Church, Toronto, Oct. 14, 1908, by Kev. 
J. S. Broughall, Frances Emily, duugh- 
ter of the late Major Herun, Ottuwa, 
to Frederick Norval Waldie, son of the 
late John Waluie, Esq., of “Glenhurst,"’ 
Rosedale. . 
PELLATT—PERRY-—At Bloor St. Pres- 
byterian Church, Tvronto, Oct., 14, 
1908, by the Rev. W. G. Wallace, D.D., 
Marjorie Carlyle, youngest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Black Perry, to 

Reginald Pellatt, son of Col. Sir Henry 
M. and Lady Peilutt. 


DEATHS. 


GRAHAM—At John Hopkins Hospital, 
Baltimore, Md., Oct. 7, 1908, Harvey 
Driffill Graham, B.A., L.L.B., of Halley- 
bury, in his 33rd year 

STRATHY—In Toronto, Oct. 11, 1908, 
Elizabeth, wife of Stuart Strathy 

MASSEY—In Toronto, Oct. 12, 1908, Eliza 
Ann Phelps, widow of the late Hart A. 
Massey, in her s56th year. 

LANG—At Dowanhill, Glasgow, Scotland, 
Oct. 13, 1908, Janet Stuurt Kennedy, 
widow of the late John Lang, mother 
of Prof. W. R. Lang, of Toronto Uni- 
versity. 
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SUCin Es 


h RS. THOMAS E. KNOWL- 

TON (mee King) held her 
post-nuptial receptions last week, at 
her charming new home, 146 Wel- 
lesley crescent. The graceful bride 
wore her handsome wedding gown 
of rich cream lace, and was the re- 
cipient of many compliments for 
herself. and pretty home. Miss Hil- 
born and Miss Bessie MclIlwraith 
presided over a tea table profusely 
decorated with roses and lily of the 
valley. Miss Marjory King and Miss 
Doris Huestis were busy little maid- 
ens attending on the many callers. 
Mrs. King, of Bowmanville, who as- 
sisted her daughter to receive, wore 
pale blue voile with lace and duchess 
satin. The new home, with its dark 
oak panelled hall and handsomely fin- 
ished reception rooms, was fragrant 
with flowers 

= 

At the home of Mr. and Mrs. !ohn 
J. Wilson, Murray street, on Wed- 
nesday afternoon, October 7. the 
marriage took place of their daugh- 
ter, Mary Agnes, to Dr. Paul Lind- 
say Scott. Mr. Duncan Stirling, of 
Bathurst street Church of 
officiated. Miss Ada M. 
plaved the 


Christ, 
Briggs 
wedding music and Miss 
Lillian Willcocks sang a bridal hymn, 
written by the bride’s sister. The 
ceremony was performed in the 
which was prettily 
decorated with pink and white roses 
and smilax, and Mr. Wilson gave 
his daughter away. The bride wore 
an Empire gown of white silk em- 
broidered marquisette with  trim- 
mings of Irish crochet lace and 
white satin, and tulle veil with or- 
ange blossoms, and her boquet was 
of roses and lily of the valley. Her 
sister, Rachael, in a gown of reseda 
green silk and carrying a shower of 
pink roses, was bridesmaid, and the 
small page was Master Norman Col- 
vin Gibson. Dr. Herbert Clutter- 
buck was groomsman. Afterwards, 
a reception was held, Dr. and *‘rs., 
Scott leaving later for New York, 
the bride travelling in a green and 
black cloth suit, with castor hat. 
“hey will reside at 19 Avenue road. 

Mr. and Mrs. Willie Beardmore 
sailed last week for Europe on the 
Adriatic. 


drawing-room, 


we 

Mrs. Perks, of Philadelphia, who 
has been visiting Mrs. Calderwood, 
has returned home. 

“ 

Dr. and Mrs. Charles J. Currie 
have returned from their wedding 
trip and have taken up their resi- 
dence at 175 College street 

be 

At the annual distribution of 
prizes at’ St. Andrew’s College the 
principal, Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, 
who presided, announced that the in- 
stitution was making highly satis- 
factory progress, having strengthen- 
ed the teaching staff and having had 
310 pupils last year. Lady Clark 
presented the medals and Mr. Ram- 
say Wright presented the Ross rifle 
donated to the cadet corps for com- 
petition, by the St. George’s Chapter 


of the Daughiers of the Empire. 


About four hundred people were 
present, including many prominent 
citizens. 


7 

In an account in the Saturday 
Sunset of a paper-chase, given by 
the Nicola, B.C., Athletic Associa- 
tion, the following episode and finish 
are recorded: The excitement was 
intense as Miss Ethel Thynne and 
Mr. Riley, who had gallantly retain- 
ed the lead, were passed by a lady 
riding a beautiful black charger 
endurance surprised many 
spectators. Had his fair rider given 
him his head the distance would 
have been greater and the finish 
much more interesting. As it was 
the lady, Mrs. F. A. Howes, and her 
black horse, finished a good fifty 
yards ahead of the seething mass of 
riders. It was one of the most dar- 
ing and remarkable pieces of riding 
Nicola. The ladies’ 
prize, which was awarded to Mrs. 
Fred A makes the third 
trophy presented by the association 
for the three last paper chases which 
were won by Mrs. Howes, who will 
be remembered in Toronto as Miss 
Lillian Campbell, daughter. of Mr. 
D. J. Campbell, of the Canada Life, 
now of Fdmonton, Alta. Her many 
friends will be pleased to hear of 
her successful riding in a country 
where we hear of people 
“brought up on a horse.” 


The Argonaut dance, on Monday, 
October 12, was a great 


whose 


ever seen in 


Howes, 


being 


success, 
Some of those present were: Miss 
Maud Weir, Miss Millman, Miss 
Irene Case, Miss Tiny Dixon, Miss 
Beryl Dinnis, Miss Olive Sheppard, 
Miss Haidee Crawford, Miss Ruth 
Meyer, Miss Irene Phelan, Miss 
Toms, Miss Myrtle Gibson, Miss 
Lester, Miss Lee, Miss McRobarts, 
Miss Ivy Knox, Miss Baines, Miss 
Kane, Mrs. Dunlap, Mrs. Boland, 
Mesars. Sidney Duggan, James Cos- 


grave, Charles Dodds, Wm. Laird, 
Fred Toms, R. Huckvale, Frank Mc- 
Kay, Harold Shapley, C. McDonald, 
J. Bigley, Leslie Seale, Thomas Dud- 
ley, Frank McLaughlin, Keefer, 
Percy Millman, Butler, Fulton, Flan- 
agan, Adams, Hunt, Jolliffe, Grover 
and Wood. The last dance this 
season will be held on Monday, the 
19th. 
" 

Three generations of handsome 
womanhood were represented at Mrs. 
Boush’s tea on Tuesday, when she 
introduced her daughter Gertrude. 
Mrs. Simpson, the stately grand- 
mother, whose wide family connec- 
tion embraces so many of the old 
Toronto families, gave a gracious 
greeting to old friends, who invari- 
ably remarked on the close resem- 
blance between the three. The de- 
butante, almost a_ perfect brunette 
and very pretty, wore a graceful pale 
blue frock, Mrs. Boush an embroid- 
ered black mull, and Mrs. Simpson 
black silk and lace with some hand- 
some old ornaments. The tea room 
with shaded lights and chrysanthe- 
mums, was in charge of four very 
pretty girls, Miss Madeline Walker, 
Miss Dorothy Walker, Miss MacKay 
and Miss Marks, with Miss Harton 
Walker, Miss Marks and Miss Helli- 
well. 

ve 

The hounds met on Tuesday at 
Fairbanks, Vaughan Plank Road, and 
on Thursday at Todmorden Hotel. 
The point to point races will be held 
this afternoon from Munro’s Farm 
at half past two o'clock. Next week 
the hounds will meet at The Pines 
on Tuesday afternoon, at half-past 
two o’clock. 

w 

Mrs. Robert Wilbur, who was for 
many years the soul of hospitality at 
Thistledale, Bloor street east, has now 
settled with her daughters in her new 
home, 217 Poplar Plains Road, where 
they receive on Thursdays. 

se 

Last evening the 48th Highlanders 
had their presentation of prizes and 
reception in the Armouries, under 
august patronage. Colonel Robert- 
son, who is Ildoking splendidly since 
his sojourn in the Old Country, was 
the best of hosts and every officer 
did his utmost to look after the 
guests, who included some of the 
prettiest women in Toronto. 

ve 

Mrs. John Gillespie has taken a 
house, No. 69 Madison avenue, for 
the winter, and will bring out a fair 
young daughter, Miss Julie, this sea- 
son. 

General and Mrs. Otter have their 
home in Ottawa now in order, and 
Mrs. Otter left on Thursday for the 
capital. I hear that owing to Mrs. 
Lake’s serious illness, General Lake 
has asked General Otter to take over 
the inspections for him this month, 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra have 
sailed for Canada. Mrs. Goldwin 
Smith returned to town this week. 

53 

Those who know the deep affec- 
tion Professor Lang had for his aged 
mother, will best sympathize with him 
in the sad news of her death in Scot- 
land, which was cabled to Dr. Lang 
at mid-week. The deceased lady had 
not been well for some time, but I 
understand was not seriously ill, and 
her death was therefore a shock as 
well as a deep sorrow to her son. 

= 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy Scholfield, who 
have been occupying the Geddes re- 
sidence for a short time, have taken 
Mr. H. Campbell Osborne’s house in 
Cluny avenue for a year. They re- 
moved there this week. 

ut 

A quiet wedding, at which only 
relatives and intimate friends were 
present, owing to the recent death 
of the groom’s father, Mr. John 
Waldie, of Glenhurst, was celebrat- 
ed in St. Stephen’s church by the 
rector, Rev. James Broughall, the 


beauteous bride being Miss Francesand carried mauve orchids. 





REGISTARAD 


N the purchase of a fine and expens- 


ive. FUR Garment the customer is 


well repaid by the time spent in 


examining and comparing the styles and 


gett.ng general information. 


For such a garment is naturally 


bought but once in a lifetime. 


And to have it right in style means 


half the value to most women. 


Our showing of 
SEALSKIN 


PERSIAN LAMB 


MINK 
ERMINE 


BROADTAIL and 
PONY GARMENTS 


is now at its very best and represents all 


styles, sizes, lengths and prices. 


We invite intending purchasers to see our styles, 
Whether or not you intend to buy we are glad 


to give information, 


WRITE FOR FUR CATALOGUE “L.”’ 


J. W. T. FAIRW 


84-86 Yonge Street 
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¢ It Takes More Than a Good Cook to Ensure Good Meals 
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Emily Heron, daughter of the late 
Major Heron, of Ottawa, who made 
her home in Toronto after her par- 
ent’s death, with-her maternal grand- 
mother, the late Mrs. Gordon Brown, 
in Madison avenue. Mr. Edward 
Brown, uncle of the bride, brought 
her in and gave her away. The 
bridal gown was of lace over Lib- 
erty satin and a tulle veil and orange 
blossoms, with a shower boquet of 
lily of the valley completed the 
bride’s costume. Her jewels were 
pearls, a wedding gift from the 
groom. Miss .Winifred Heron was 
her sister's bridesmaid and wore 
mauve marquisette with trimming of 
silk fringe, a mauve hat with wreath 
of gardenias and “brides” of mauve, 


Mr. W. 


MEAL TIME 
On Price’s Dairy Farm, Erindale. 





upon the stove. 
meals, use a 


produced. 
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Much depends—as every housewife knows— 


If you would have good 


“Rival Good Cheer” Range 


Not only the most satisfactory from a utility 
standpoint, but also the handsomest range yet 








A feature that will be appreciated by 
every housewife, is the “lever lift front top 
section,” whereby the front lids may be raised 
by a simple lever arrangement, exposing the 
fire for broiling purposes. 


In every resp_ct, an up-to-date stove. 


THE JAMES STEWART MFG. CO., LIMITED, - 


WESTERN WARE+4HOU 342: J4M2i3 GT., WINNIPEG, Man. 
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WOODSTOCK, ONT. 





P. Lindsay was best man. A recep- 
tion was held at the home of Mrs. 
Raynold Gamble, 90 St. Joseph 
street, after which Mr. and Mrs, 
Waldie went to the Berkshire Hills 
for their honeymoon. They will re- 
side in a very cosy home on the cor- 
ner of Lowther avenue and Walmer 
road. Many beautiful gifts were 
sent to the bride by friends in and 
outside Toronto. 
bs 


Mrs. Lizars Smith has returned to 
the Alexandra. Mr.and Mrs. D’Arcy 
Scott and Mrs. Gordon Brown were 
up from Ottawa for the Heron-Waldie 
wedding. Mrs. Isidore Hellmuth 
and her children are going to Switz- 
erland. Miss Elsie Keefer is back 
from a summer at Blue Sea Lake. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman 
and Miss Heintzman, of ‘Tannen- 
heim, are back from Germany and 
Switzerland, and Miss Heintzman 
will make her debut this season. Mr. 
Jack Somerville has returned to 
‘town and is with his brother. Mr. 
Lorne Somerville. 

ve 


Next Thursday Upper Canada Col- 
lege will be en fete for prize-giving, 
after which the Principal and Mrs. 
Auden will entertain invited guests 
at tea in their rooms, 

bd 


Mrs. Robert Edmund Moody, nee 
Brown, will receive on October 21, 
with her mother, at 180 Queen’s 
Park avenue, for the first time since 
her marriage. 

we 


Mrs, Cox, nee Swan, has settled 
very comfortably in Chicago for the 
winter, at 5440 Cornell avenue, 
which is the “Hyde Park” of the 
great western city. Miss Dunlop, of 
Alpena, will be her guest for the ae 
ter. Mrs. Cox has rented her To- 


ronto home in Glen road to Mr. C. 
F. May for nine months. 





The Ward Marathon medal design 
is from the Greek, showing Minerva 
in the centre. It is from the work- 
shop of the J. D. Bailey, Limited, 
jewelers. 


oo 


The dates for the holding of the 
fifth annual Ontario Horticultural 
Exhibition have been moved forward 
one day, to enable the opening being 
held on the evening of Thanksgiving 
Day, November 9. Preparations for 
the successful carrying out of this 
exhibition are now well under way. 
It is expected that the  exhibi- 
tion’ this year will eclipse any 
previous effort of the Association 
and will be the largest exhibition of 
its kind ever held in America. 


The Exhibition has outgrown Mas- 
sey Hall and will be held, this year, 
in the St. Lawrence Arena, King 
street east, Toronto. This is the 
building that has so successfully ac- 
commodated the Horse Show, the 
Automobile Show, and various other 
large public functions, The exhi- 
bition will continue during the en- 
tire week. Each evening there will 
be a programme, in which the regi- 
mental bands of Toronto will tak 
part. : 
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SELLERS-GOUGH 


**FURS EXCLUSIVELY ” 


FUR SETS 


Our showing of 
Fur Sets is com- 
plete in every 
particular. We 
do not believe 
there is an idea 
entertained by 
any lady in To- 
ronto regarding 
Fur Sets of which 
we cannot show a 
duplicate, and 
there are hun- 
dreds of our own 
exclusive styles 
that will appeal 
to ladies of refin- 
ed taste. We have 
them in Lynx, 
Bear, Fox, Mink, 
and Persian 
Lamb, priced 
from $18.00, all 
carrying that 
high-grade qual- 
ity of fur, exclu- 
sive style, and fin- 
ished workmanship, that have made this store 
the largest exclusive fur house in the British 
Empire. 





SESSIONS 


EXTENSION SALE 


The price on every article in this store is 
reduced, and just at the time when our stock 
is most complete and shows the greatest var- 
iety. You will find a visit to this store at the 
present time very interesting, and we wish to 
impress upon you the fact that everything 
here is sold at one price. We are satisfied 
with a very low profit, and rely on our large 
turnover to pay dividends. 


OUT-OF-TOWN CUSTOMERS 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE ‘‘S” 
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THE SELLERS-GOUGH 
FUR COMPANY, LTD. 


‘* Purs Exclusively ”’ 
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YONGE STREET TRADE 
CORNER LOUISA 



















IS HIGH-CLASS 
TAILORING 


POSSIBLE AT 
Emphatically 


$24 sur § 
“YES” 


In fact, our business is entirely based 
upon that belief. 










Our Answer is 




















q This is no hurriedly conceived idea of 
ours; but a carefully thought out plan, 
whereby we are able to offer the young 
men of Toronto the kind of tailoring 
they have previously had to pay as high 

as $40 for, at the moderate price of $24 

for a Suit or Overcoat. 


q We expect to meet with doubters. 
(J And we want to. 


(J li you doubt, don’t keep your skepticism 
to yourself, but come in and give us a 
chance to show you the really high-class 
tweeds and worsteds that we are making 
up into suits and overcoats of such 
character and distinction as to inevitably 

stamp their wearers as “‘ well dressed.’’ 













High- 
Class 
Custom 
Tailors 


BEAUCHAMP 
@ HOW, Limited 


IN TAILORS’ ROW 
KING STREET WEST 
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“When we are married,” said the every morning.” “Well, what about 
girl, “of course you will shave every the mornings I don’t get home in 


morning. ‘That's one of the rules time?” responded the young man, ” 
of our club. We all agreed not to belong to a club, too. Philadelphia 


marry any man who wouldn't shave Ledger 


———— nnn =~ sess 


Rayo Katka 
rath Special Recent and Forth- 


4 cdming Publications of Interest to 


Canadian Readers, and Gossip Con- 
cerning Literary People. . . . . 


¢¢71* HE Trail of the Lonesome 

Pine,” John Fox, Jr.’s, latest 
novel, which will be issued to-day by 
McLeod & Allen, publishers, Toron- 
to, is a very pretty story, indeed. It 
is just to the taste of the average 
novel reader. The heroine is a de- 
lightful creation. The hero is quite 
satisfactory. And the course of their 
romantic love runs just unsmoothly 
enough, and with a crucial turning 
point just sufficiently agitating to the 
reader, to make him doubly pleased 
with the happy denouement when it 
comes. 


The story begins charmingly. In 
the mountains of Kentucky—the 
lonesome land of strong passions, 
feuds and ‘“moonshiners”—lives 
June, the pretty daughter of “Devil” 
Tolliver. She has heard talk of 
mysterious “furriners,” who have 
been prowling abouti—men to be | 
held in deep distrust, raiders of | 
stills, and disturbers of mouniain | 
life. So she steals up one day to a | 
big pine—the Pine, the friend she | 
chiefly communes with—that towers 
lonely and majestic on a hill near | 
her father’s cabin. Here she sees | 
for the first time a man from “the | 
outside,” a tall, handsome young | 
man who holds his head in a way | 
new to her’ eyes, and who wears | 
clothes different to any she has seen. | 
This is Jack Hale, civil engineer and 
adventurous spirit, who has come to 
her country exploring for coal and 
iron. In the heart of the bare-foot, 
lovely child-woman springs up a love 
for Hale as frank and as strong as 
her mountaineer nature. He sends 
her to school in the town near by, 
which is beginning to boom as the 
result of mineral discoveries he has 
made in the neighborhood. A day 
comes when he realizes that her love 
for him is not a child’s love, but a 
woman’s. And Hale loves her, and 
plays the man. His fortunes rise 
and he sends her away to see the 
outside world, to be educated and 
refined, assuring her that the money 
required is her own, coming from 
investments he has made for her, 
growing out of a mine on her fath- 
er’s property which he has purchased. 


June returns more fastidious as to 
the surface things of life than Hale 
himself. While she has acquired a 
wonderful polish, he, troubled with 
the threatened collapse of all his 
business plans, living a rough life 
among rough men, has lost some- 
thing of his own polish. He rushes 
on the train to meet her when she 
comes home. He sees a vision of 
beautiful, | worldly-wise, daintily- 
gowned womanhood, shrinking from 
the shagginess and pettiness of the 
old place. She sees a roughly-dress- 
ed, unshaven, rather  old-looking 
man. More than embarrassed, Hale 
wastes no time in meeting the situa- 
tion with plain words, that cause 
June to realize that he understands 
her feelings better than she does her- 
self. The boom has burst, and he 
is ruined, but he pretends that she 
still has an income. He suggests a 
parting, and, though June’s heart is 
really right and turning strongly to- 
ward his, yet, the parting comes. 
What follows is better left for the 
reader to learn for himself. But, as 
has been intimated, all ends well. 


Ihe feud 6f the Tollivers and the 
Falins, Hale’s part in bringing law 
and order to the district, and the 
hatred of June’s cousin, Dave, of 
Hale—these and other things give 
as the writer has desired, the grim 
Kentucky mountain atmosphere to 
the story. There will be experi 
enced readers, who, after reading 
“The Trail of the Lonesome Pine,” 
will wish that Mr. Fox had not at 
tempted to introduce so many dra 
matic incidents. It will strike them 
that one really good fight, without 
preliminaries, would have been more 
satisfactory, than having such a 
number of Winchesters, some of 
which are never fired, dragged 
across so many pages. They will 
wish that the pretty idyll of the open 
ing chapters had not been disturbed 
later by so much reference to guns 
and gun-play. They will feel that 
they would have liked more of the 
pathos and wistfulness with which 
the opening chapters are invested- 
more of Mr. Fox at his best. But 
the average reader wants plenty of 
action—the more the better—and 
does not want drama by suggestion. 
And no doubt the author had this in 
mind. 


But the story is so good and 
wholesome and entertaining that it 
would be a mistake to set about pick 
ing flaws in the writer’s handling of 
it, its characterization, or anything 
else. It is a delightful romance, 
away above the average, and every 
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The Acme of 
Perfection in 


KID GLOVES 


made in Grenoble, France, of select, soft, pliable skins, refined in 
proportions, carefully fashioned. They’re unrivalled for elegance of 
style and for wearing qualities. 





The newest shades and lengths 
for street and evening wear. 


King Street 
Victoria Street 
Colborne Street 


TORONTO 











If you Purchase Your Jewelry with the Same Care 


as you choose your gowns, then you'll turn to us 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
Our clients are in every’land—amongst the social leaders and court ladies. Our name is the 
guarantee of the finest gems and settings at lowest prices and m better service than you can 
get from local dealers. ‘ 
Fine Ruby and Diamond Necklet, mounted in 


best gold. Also with Sapphires and Diamonds, 
or Opais and Diamonds. 


AT $102.00 







There is a revelation fu: 
you in our Illustratea 
Catalogue—the finest in 
the world (400 pages, 
7,000 illustrations.) Sent 
free to any address on 
request. A limited num- 
ber of these catalogues 
can be obtained from 
Room 107 Mail Bidg., 
Toronto. 


The Association of Diamond Merchants, Limited ° °r2n¢, Hote! Sulidings, | ondon, W.C., England 


Trafalgar Square. 
1210 


WRITE FOR CATA- 
LOGUE. 


We sell direct to the 
Purchaser anywhere in 
Canada. 


_—eeoOoOoOoOrrsrns sone er eee ses sS=00 0 nmnmn ennnnnrnnwne 


lover of pretty, agreeable tales ought | Desirable Books for Your Library Shelves—Just Published 














to read it a ; : 
ae ae Sowing Seeds in Danny, by Nellie The Great Fight— Poems and 
; L. McClung. The sweetest book Sketches. By William Henry Drum- 
Morang & Co. announce the “Life of the year. Cloth with frontis- mond. Edited with a biographical 
of Lord Sydenham,” by Professor piece, $1.00 postpaid. sketch by May Harvey Drummond. 
Ad Shortt, as the next volume to The Selected Poems of William Cloth, $1.25 net postpaid. Leather 
Adam OTe, a ee Wye Smith. Cloth, with frontis- poste grain, $2 00 net postpaid. 
be published in the “Makers of Can- piece, $1.00 postpaid. Photogravure Edition, with il- 
ada” series. This volume, with the Acadian Lays and Other Verse. lustrations in photogravure. Bound 
exception of the portion dealing By Wm. Inglis Morse. Cloth, $1.00 << queer som. ot lap, Se tee. 
a : rs net postpaid $2.50 net postpaid. 
with the earlier years of Lord Syd- . Croynan Hall, The Maid of the 
enham’s life, is based entirely upon Champlain—a Drama in Three Mask, a Tale of Rottenberg. A 
first-hand materials, many of which Acts. By J. M. Harper, Ph. D. book of verse. By Roy Palmer 


















Tapas seth Cloth, $1.75 net postpaid. Baker. Cloth, $1.00 postpaid. 
are still in manuscript in the Cana- Send or call for our Catalogue of New Canadian Books. 
earlier portion of Lord Sydenham’s WE HAVEALL 1 HE LEADING BOOKS OF THE YEAR 
career have been taken mainly from 
the memoir of his life, drawn from 
ther, G. Poulette Scrope, and pub- 
lished in 1843. The same volume 
ham’s administration in Canada, pre- ‘ih dwd it TO 
pared by his Civil Secretary, Mr. W. ‘ 
T. C. Murdock, and includes several m1 gy 
important private letters to members 
of his family and to other friends, 
From contemporary newspapers and 
other periodicals and pamphlets, 14 R d T : f T t $14 95 
rived much important information, as $ 20 p . 
also from the British and Canadian FROM HAMILTON $12.35 
important sources, however, as re- S é : : F 
vealing the inner policy of the Col- Pullman Reservations and all desired informatioa at Lackawanna City Office 
onial Office and of the Canadian 75 YONGE, ST. PHONE MAIN 3547 
and confidential despatches between 
the Colonial Secretary, Lord John 
Russell, and Lord Sydenham, as also 


dian Archives. The facts for the | WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher and Bookseller, 29-33 Richmond St.W.. TORONTO 
family papers, compiled by his bro 
contains a narrative of Lord Syden- 

| 
particularly Lord John Russell. | 

Going Oct. 23rd. Return Limit Nov. Ist, inclusive 

British and Canadian, has been de- 
bluebooks of the period. The most Tickets at G.T.R., C.P.R. and_T.H. 8B. Offices 
Governor, are found in the private |] » y gyacKENBUSHD.P.A., Buffalo [A“LEADLAY.C.P.A \Toroato 
in the correspondence with various 
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parties in Canada, contained in the pany, who are publishing it, annouace« FAST 4.05 P. M. EXPRESS TO 
letter-books of the Governor and the that it is a prose poem, rather than BUFFALO 
Civil Secretary. The manuscript 2 story, of the first Christmas night a a te meas 
volumes containing these papers The booklet is handsomely designed Sls | i ee Nee 
have been lately transferred from and illustrated in colors. It will be = 3 : ce . FE: ; 
the office of the Governor-General ‘ssued almost at once. and Buffalo 7.25 pm me. Soe 
to the Canadian Archives, and are ae evening entertainments and making 
now included in the G Series of the ‘ onnection w rains 
\rchives collections. Dr. Charles H. Parkhurst has just [jbrary buffet f 
In treating the life of Lord Syden- returned from his customary vaca : withou ‘ Secure 

ham as one of the “Makers of Can- tion in Switzerland. During the 4, rand ty office, 
ada” only those events have been Summer he has been working on the — porthwest rner King and Yenge 
dealt with which had a more or less PF paration of a book, the MADUSCHIPS street 
direct bearing upon his training for Of which he has placed in the asamt - —_- 
the important duties which awaited © his publishers, the Fleming H Polly—How do you like my bath- 
him in Canada, or which were con- Kevell Company. The book 15 en- jng suit? Dolly t have been 
nected with his many-sided activities titled, “A Little Lower Thar he perfectly sweet bef outgrew 
as Governor-General of British “gels.” it.—Cleveland Leader 
North America. * * «@ ae 5 : 

ee OE ERE SAIL TINE 

“Before Marriage.” by Mrs. Ad- re oe 
Giphe Wolfman (cloth, 33 cents net; | Peter. by F. Hopkinson Saith; bh People generally 
Wm. Briggs, Toronto). This dainty .4,. whee o F a 
little are is addressed by a Chris- ‘trac os sete & ine Mean a tell each other about the 
tian mother to her son on the eve \ Canadian Manor and its Seigneurs £o00a things. 
of his marriage. It gives chaste ad ae eat saranaen re growling ct That is how the merits of 
vice to both the prospective husband Millan Co. of Canada, Toronto “ BOVRIL” 
and his bride, and its message will The Coign of Vantage: Studies : 
a Prospective,”” by William T Herridge 

prove most helpful in bringing hap- pp: Fleming H. Revell, Toronto have become so universally 
piness and permanence into the sa \ Little Land and a Living,” by fie: Mee tae on 
ered relation upon which they are Bolton Hall; the Arcadia Press, New . ‘ 
York good thing: lt is all the 
about to enter. ‘hide the Maskenals. Cast te : ; 

Ee, Charles Mair and R, MacFarlane; William nourishment of prime beet. 


r : triges, Toronto 
The only volume by Ralph Connor acta , 
\ Prisoner in Holy Orders by James 
to be published this season will be a ,jyexanaer; George Routledge & Sons, 
booklet, “The Angel and the Star,” !ondon 
which is expected to have a large —— ~ aenieaegg a ae by John 8 RTL LASER 
: *¢ ry . wart; Morang & Co oronto 
a “hete ‘ » tale it 

sale asa ( hristmas gift The tale A Romance of the Least," by Tom Me- 
self is short, and The Revell Com- innes; Desbarats & Co., Montreal 
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DECORATIVE 
ART OBJECTS 


This is the time of year 
when interior home dec- 
oration is receiving the 
greatest attention. There 
is nothing that so distin- 
guishes the taste of a 
house owner as the style 
and character of the dec- 
orations in his home. For 
rich and quaint effects, 
nothing equals 


Oriental Brassware 
and Art Novelties 


Oriental Rugs in all kinds 
colors, sizes and prices, 
readily shown to visitors. 


COURIAN, BABAYAN & GO. 


40 KING ST. EAST 


Opposite King Edward Hotel 


READY The time for the light 
FR THE summer suit is about 
FALL. past Yo begin- 
r z to think of y ew fall suit 
us ison’s suit and 
; make it look like new at a 
ry small cost 


ire 


your last se 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto 
201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 471 


and 1324 Queen St. W., 277 Queen St. E } 


ae 


JAS. J. O'HEARN & SON 


DECORATORS 
249 Queen Street West 


Let us give you an estimate on re- 
decorating your home. This is our 
specialty. 


Office Phone Main 2677 


Residence Phone College 435, 
8 D’Arcy St 


All the shoe-science of the 
century is concentrated in 
the Stetson shoe. That is 
why it appeals so strongly 
to discriminating men. 


Sole Agents: 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 YONGE STREET 
fhe Store That Fits the Feet "’ 


OPP LL LAL ALL ALLA LEAL 


the fire 
Mother 


might 


when 


it gor 
You 


Juvenile—Mama, 
goes out, where does 
[ don’t know, 
just as well ask where your father 
he goes 


dear 


goes when out \Tow! 
Topics 
~~ - 


He threatened to 


do som 


Stella 
thing rash 
Bella—Goodness, he may 


you again.—New York Sun 


when I refused hin 


propose to 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


-F GERHARD HEINTZMAN PIANOS 


GRANDS SELF PLAYERS 
Canada’s Highest Grade Pianos. 
127 King St. E.. HAMILTON. 


Society at 
the Capital 


I N accordance with the prevailing 

custom in the Capital prior to 
a wedding, a very popular bride- 
elect, Miss Isobel White, was a much 
feted young lady last week, in honor 
of her marriage to Mr. Harry Peck, 
of Nevada, which event comes off 
this afternoon in St. George’s church 
and is to be very quiet. 

Judging from the number of gath- 
erings given as farewells to Miss 
White, she must have had a very 
strenuous time during the week in 
attending them all. 

Miss White returned on Monday 
from Montreal, where she spent the 
week-end with her fiance’s relatives, 
and on Tuesday Miss Morna Bate 
entertained at a luncheon in her hon- 
or, when the list of guests included: 
Mrs. Alex. Hill, Mrs. Clarence Bur- 
ritt, Miss Dorothy White, Miss Elsie 
Cotton, Miss Fay Christie and her 
cousin, Miss Ethel Aldous, of Win- 
nipeg; Miss Louie Gemmill, Miss 
Aurelia Hughson, Miss Elinor Bate 
and Miss Flossie Fielding. 
site American 
the 


Exqui- 
Beauty roses made 
table most attractive. 

Mrs. Alex. Hill, on the evening of 
the same day, was the hostess of a 
smart little dinner in the same inter- 
esting cause. 

On the following day a very de- 
lightful luncheon was the form of 
farewell arranged by Miss Aurelia 
Hughson at the Golf Club, when a 
coterie of the same attractive girls 
were present. 

On Thursday another luncheon 
was on the programme and had Miss 
Rose Fleck as its charming young 
hostess, her Mrs. 
Hill, 
Morna 
Fielding, Miss 
Fay Christie, Miss 
and Miss Elsie Cotton, 
members of the 

Dr. and Mrs 

Mills’s, in Gilmour street, wher: 
Pansy Mills had arranged a 
kerchief in honor of their 
popular companion, who received a 
large number of dainty little remem- 
brances to carry away with her. Miss 
Dorothy White presided at the tea- 
table, which most 


done lantities 


guests including 
Norman Guthrie, Mrs. Alex. 
Mrs. Jackson Booth, Miss 
Bate, Miss Edith 
Hughson, Miss 
Ethel Aldous 
the younger 


going 


party 

James 

Miss 
hand 


on to 


shower 


was artistically 


with of 


q feathery 


white and pink 


‘mums. 
Thursday was 


a particularly stren 
uous day i 


for the bride-elect, as, in 
iddition to a pleasant little tea, giv 
en by Miss (¢ 


her special 


onstance 
the 


arming 


Anderson in 
honor, 
with a most cl 
Mrs. Alex ind her two 
daughters, the Misses Fay and Katie 


Christie, had arranged, in order that 
all the 


day ended 


dinner which 


Christie 


companions 
dlar of Ottawa’s many 
girls should have the opportunity of 
the good luck 


new home. Twenty-four 
merry girls sat down to ; 


of this most pop 
attractive 


wishing her all possi 


ble in her 


most r 
che repast, 2 


note Oo! regret 


wever njovment at 
» ¢} 


hought that they were so soo1 


tingeing thet 


t with their bricht 
5 


comrade, whos« 
far 
The 
picture of daintiness, done 

pink roses and handsome 
silver candelabra, shaded in the 


home will be awa\ 


n the State 


of Nevada table 
was the 
with pale 
same 
delicate tint, and those present were 
Miss Burn, Miss Norah Lewis, Miss 
Ethel Palmer, Miss Gladys Hanbury 
Williams, Miss Gladys ¢ arling, Miss 
Louie Miss Rose Fleck 
Anderson, Miss Elin 
r Bate, Miss Hilda Murphy, Miss 
Marion Lindsay, Miss Hughson, 
Miss Ethel Perley, the Misses Morna 
ind Claudia Bate, the Misses Flossie 
nd Edith Fielding, Miss Ethel Ald 
Mis Dorothy \V ind Mrs 
larence Burritt. 

Miss Edith Fielding’s tea on Sat 
urday afternoon was an exceedingly 
jolly ending to the week’s festivities 


Gemmill 
Miss Constance 


l 
rite 
1 


UPRIGHTS 


Fall particulars mailed free. = 


97 Yonge St., TORONTO 


given in order to indicate with what 
unwillingness Miss White’s compan- 
ions are parting with her. All the 
bright young girls of the Capital 
were present to wish her all the good 
things possible, as well as au revoir. 
% 
RS. JOHN GILMOUR invited 
a number of guests to tea on 
Friday, especially to meet Mrs. Wal- 
ter Cassels, wife of Mr. Justice Caa- 
sels, who has paid several visits to 
Ottawa in previous years, and now 
comes to reside here, and is a very 
welcome addition to Ottawa society 
circles. Mrs. Gilbert Fauquier and 
Miss McLymont presided over the 
tea and coffee urns, the table being 
very pretty with the various blos- 
soms oi the season. 
we 
\O-DAY Miss Margaret Fitzpat- 
rick is the youthful hostess of 
a small tea given to afford some of 
her young friends an opportunity of 
meeting the Misses Jessie and Susie 
Cassels. 
% 
TTAWANS generally are very 
much interested in the recent 
announcement of the engagement of 
Lady Violet Elliot, the youngest 
daughter of the Earl and Countess 
of Minto, to Captain Lord Charles 
George Francis Fitzmaurice, of the 
First Dragoons, second son of the 
Marquis and Marchioness of Lands- 
downe, and A.D.C. to Field Marshal 
Lord Roberts. This engagement is 
all the more interesting to residents 
of the Capital owing to the fact that 
both the young people have spent 
some time here when their respective 
parents were occupying the vice-re- 
gal residence, and both visited Can- 
ada last summer during the Quebec 
Tercentenary. 
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With the Duck in September 
and October. 


(Continued from page 9) 


we ’phorn out to our house that we 
will not be back for a few days and 
we rustle our ammunition 
cases, and away we go. 
We arrive at the little Grand 
Trunk station lying three miles from 
the river and it is cold and raining 
and we are an hour behind our usual 
dinner time. But we find old 
dilapidated “buck-board,” with an 
equally ancient specimen of “that 
noble animal the horse,” awaiting 
our arrival and we finally reach our 
hotel ‘ 


and gun 


an 


What a difference it is from 
our first trip, twelve years ago, when 
we slept on the wet, hard ground, 
cooked our meals on a dental “vul- 
canizer,” and, in fact, were our own 
cook, boatmen, guide, 
ct al! 

We arrive at the 
open to accommodate 
duck shooters 
“wise” 


camp-help, 
hotel, still kept 
the few of we 
who have been made 
to the shooting here. We 
and warm up, for there has 
been a row out of a mile to the is- 
land, and chilly o’nights. We 
go down to the dining-room and find, 
among other things, a 


wash 
it 1s 


whole roast 
duck at our plate to put away. Ou 
own guide, whom we have had be 
up after we have put 
away that roast duck and fried pota 
toes, and the details for 
What a drear, 
cold morning it is°when we start in 
big St skiff for ou 
some miles up the big ex 
pansion of the mighty river, what 
a difference from the calm 


fore, strolls 
arranges 
the morrow’s shoot 


tne 


Lawrence 
grounds, 


quiet old 
rice beds of Rice and Scugog lakes! 
And, equally so, what a vast differ 
ence from the warm summer days on 
the same waterway—now cold, sul 
len and uninviting, with the flashing 
lights of the revolving lamps gleam 
ing in the breaking grey dawn! It 
is all so different. Now we do but 
the mere shooting, the Indian does 
the rest--the rowing, the making of 
the “blind,” the setting out of the 
decoys, the picking up of them and 
of the dead duck, the stringing of 


FINE HAVANA CIGARS 


The best Brands from the leading 
Factories in Cuba, can be had at 
all times in perfect condition in 


WEST 


our well-stocked Humidors : : 


A. GLUBB & SONS...----.. 5 KING 


** Depot for BB B Pipes” 


The leading tobacconists 
everywhere sell these pipes. 
Particular smokers will have 
no other kind. 


THE BEST FROM ACROSS THE OCEAN: 


Agents--McGaw & Russell, Toronto--Telephone M. 2647 


these together, and, in fact, all the 
“hard work,” including fart of 
those details which go toward mak- 
ing future recollections pleasant. 
Ah, indeed, it is not the same as 
those first shooting days 
old rice beds far away, and 
memories are not the same 
ones those first days yield up. We 
may kill three, even four, times the 
number of duck, but the mere kill- 


on 


ing is but a very small iota of the | 
actual pleasures of the days in the | 
“blind” with the duck in September | 


and Ociober. 


ee 


I T was apparent that one of the 
conversationalists was an 
thusiastic He seemed 


en- 
astronomer. 


sufficiently familiar with the smallest | 


star to call it by its first 
that is, if stars have first 
Drawing his companion’s attention 
to a particular star in close prox- 
imity to the handle off the dipper, 
he said: 


name— 


those } 
the i 
sweet 





names. ' 


“Perhaps you may be able to appre- | 


ciate the immensity of distance be- 
tween that star and our earth when 
I say it would take more than 100 
years for a forty horse-power auto 
mobile, running at full 
reach it.” 

By of awe in his 
friend’s voice it was plain that he 
was unusually impressed, as he said: 

“No? A hundred years? Why, 
man, think of the gasoline bill.” 

5 ac tinclelgaecoionnane 


speed, to 


the quality 


7) ARLY in the forenoon a Ger- 
—4 man peddler rapped timidly at 
the kitchen entrance. Mrs. Kelly, 


angry at being interrupted in her | ° 


washing, flung open the door and | 


glowered at him. 


“Did yez wish to see me?” she de- | 


manded in threatening tones. 
The peddler backed off a few steps. 
“Vell, if I did,” 


vish; thank you.” 
best 


Tt HE 
of the 


gloomy-looking young man, did not 
seem to be enjoying himself. He 
was wandering about as though he 
had lost his last friend. The best 
man took it upon himself to cheer 
him up. 

“Er—have you kissed the bride?” 
he asked by way of introduction. 

“Not lately,” replied the gloomy 
one with a far-away expression. 


man noticed that 


he assured her | 
with an apologetic grin, “I got my | 


one | 
wedding guests, a | 


| 
' 


| 
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Uncomfortable 
Sleep 


means loss of power to 
think or acdt—loss of 
"money-making power." 


** That Tired Feeling *’ 


SLEEP ON A “STAR” FELT MATTRESS 
AND A “BANNER” SPRING 


and you will be surprised with the new feeling 
of POWER. 


There’s a reason—absolute cleanliness—a level 
surface which yields to every move of the body and 


permits perfect circulation—prevents bad dreams. 
Will not cost half a cent a night. 


We are the largest Bedding Manufacturers in 
the Bntish Empire, and 

protect you by this trade- 

mark, which is plainly 

shown on each. 


if your dealer will not supply you, send us a post card, 


«* ALASKA FEATHER & DOWN Coinres 


LL Re er ae 


STAR BEER 


has filled the demand for a 
light temperance Lager. 


A NON-INTOXICANT 
Less than 14% of alcohol 


and yet clear, sparkling, delicious—a true 
Lager with ail the flavor, quality and 

purity of O’Keefe’s celebrate! 
beverages. cA 


Limited, Toronto 





